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To all children who love Ptmch and Judy 

DO you want to make-believe that you 
are the old friends who talk and run 
and live through these pages? 
If so the words and descriptions may help 
you to— not act, but he the parts I 

Each of you, if you are a friend of the 
Jester, has in you a bit of every one of these 
characters. You can be, for a time. Blue 
Beard or Fatima, Princess or Ogre, the 
Giant or the Poet, or any of the Three Pigs 
— especially the Hero Pigl 

Make your Puppets. Make them out of 

11 
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12 FOREWORD 



dolls' heads. Cut off the bodies. Then with 
the dresses and robes gathered around the 
Puppets' necks and the little hands sewn on 
the ends of their sleeves, you can put your 
own hands inside, just the way you do with 
Punch and Judy. Paint the faces and put 
on or change the wigs and when your fingers 
move the heads and arms you will feel that 
all of you is inside the character, that you are 
the figure with which you are acting. 

Or else, better still, model your Puppets' 
heads out of wax — just the empty heads, you 
know, your fingers will be the brains. Many 
children have done this so I know you can 
do it, too. 

Use a Punch and Judy Theatre or make 
one like it yourself. Paint the scenery on 
cardboard or canvas, or use different colored 
materials for backgrounds and wings, and 
have a beautiful curtain in front. If you 
can borrow some electric bulbs from the 
Christmas tree, for foot-lights, you can make 
the most wonderful effects of sun rising and 
setting, noon-time and moon-light. 
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Would you rather act the plays yourself? 
Then, more than ever, you must be the part 
you act. If you forget the printed words 
sometimes, never mind, because if you are 
the Fairy or the Old Man or the Princess, 
you can make up any words which one of 
them would say. Don't practice gestm^s, 
forget everything about yourself and you 
will really look and behave like the character 
without trying hard at all. It is such fun to 
act that way! 

The stage directions are given for Pup- 
pets, but they can easily be changed for live 
actors. 

For Puppets use a music-box before the 
plays and between the scenes, for child actors 
use a piano; and for both let the Jester 
always come in front of the curtain and say 
his words before the play starts. 

Remember all the time that you are work- 
ing and playing with make-believe; you are 
taking your audience with you into a realm 
of wonder and mystery, the land which has 
been in many countries, under different 
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names, and been spoken of in different lan- 
guages for hundreds and hundreds of years 
— ^the Land of Punch and Judyl 

New York M. S. 
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THE LAND OF PUNCH AND JUDY 

66y^OODNESS gracious! Must I 
1 T drop the baby again over the edge 
of the stage, and make believe that 
I don't see the black Imp move the children 
aroimd, when they are all nicely dead for a 
few minutes and hanging quietly over the 
front of our theatre? Oh dear, oh dear 
Mrs. Judyl I'm really getting tired and wish 
I could settle down with my pipe in the 
chimney comer for one quiet evening 1" 

Poor old Pimch looked almost sad in spite 
of his rosy, painted cheeks and Judy, who 
was rocking the baby, began to think so hard 

15 
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16 LAND OF PUNCH AND JUDY 

that the baby slid out of her lap and was 
rocked upon several times before it woke up. 
But if you get used to being dropped out of 
the window every day for a hundred years or 
more you don't mind especially if some one 
rocks on your plimip little stomach a few 
times 1 

"Hi there Officer, stop a bit I" called Judy 
to the blue-coated policeman who was beating 
the Black Imp with his club, just because he 
was so in the habit of clubbing some one that 
he had to do it most of the time. 

"Shure, Mrs. Judy, what ails you now?" 
called up the Officer. "If it's arrestin' more 
folks ye're afther just give we a rest, plazel 
I'm so dead beat I can hardly beat even this 
black feller any longer." 

He let go of the Imp who made a low bow, 
as politely as if he had been the Manager of 
the Theatre himself. 

"How about me?" he cried in his squeaky 
voice. ^Don't you suppose I'm tired of act- 
ing like a bad one all the time? I'd rather 
play a game of checkers any day, with nice. 
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LAND OF PUNCH AND JUDY 17 

clean boys, than play all the tricks in this 
show! But when the children catch sight of 
my horns and black face they shriek and 
laugh and some of them shiver pleasantly 
with fear; while all the time I*m just as sweet 
and white inside as barley sugar and ivory 
soap! Bless my soul, have we got to go on 
acting the history of Mr. and Mrs. Punch 
for any more hundreds of years?" 

Judy clapped her hands. "Hurrah, hur- 
rah I" she cried. "You all feel just like my 
old man and me. I'm tired too of such a 
troublesome family life as we have to act 
every day. I want to leave my children with 
a maiden-aimt, the way those pretty, soft- 
looking mothers in the audiences do. And I 
want to curl my hair and put powder on my 
nose and have breakfast in bed like them. 
They make me tired, they do, with their, *0h, 
dear old Punch and Judy, how they bring 
back my childhood days, and how quaint 
they are!' I'm yoimger than any of them I 
How many of those pink ladies would stand 
having her baby thrown out of the window 
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18 LAND OF PUNCH AND JUDY 

every day for a hundred years and be as gay 
as I am? 

"Listen now, all the members of this Com- 
pany, I have a plan. The children will never 
give us a rest unless we can persuade some of 
our old friends to come and act for us while 
we take a holiday. I'll call on a few of the 
respectable ones like Fatima, the Princesses, 
and Santa Claus. You, Officer, can arrest 
Bluebeard and some ogres and giants while 
the Imp chases after the Three Pigs and the 
Cock and Hen. Perhaps the Bear will come 
too, and I'll send my Old Man after the Irish 
chap and his wife who had the Three Wishes, 
while the baby can get the Fairy who was her 
god-mother, and we'll ask them all to help 
us. They can have the theatre and our au- 
diences of children while we are away I " 

"Mother, Motherl" cried the Baby, "I see 
such a f imny fellow coming. He has tink- 
ling bells on his cap, he dances instead of 
walking and he says — Glisten to what he says, 
Motherl " 

A Jester, in green and gold, sprang into 
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the theatre where the Punch and Judy Co. 
were sitting, and shaking his bells imtil they 
rang like sleigh bells, he sang, 

'' I am the fairy imp who knows all Biagic, 
I am an angel who to earth has strayed, 
I am the spirit of dear Punch and Judy, 
I am the wonder in all tales and plays. 

" 111 bring right here to help you all my Puppets, 
They'll laugh and strut and dance and sing and kiss. 
And while they're here, I pledge my word upon it. 
You can run off and you will not be missed ! " 

He shook his bells again while they all 
crowded round him, Punch looking like his 
old jolly self, Judy in her frilled cap, the 
Imp, trying to look good but smiling like any 
rascal, the Officer forgetting to club any one 
for a moment, and the Baby squealing for 
joy. The rest of the company were peeking 
over the edge of the stage, clapping and 
grinning and kicking their heels against 
the theatre to show their delight. Those 
below joined hands and danced aroimd the 
Jester. 
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**We're oflp for a holiday, hurrah, hiirree!** 
they cried. "Call your puppets, Jester, lead 
them on, the stage is theirs!'* And with one 
bound of joy they leaped over the edge of 
the stage and — ^vanished! 

In their place we see the Jester smiling and 
clapping softly. His eyes shine as he turns 
on the lights, arranges the scenery a bit, 
draws the curtain and shakes his bells — once, 
twice, three times! We hear the tripping of 
many little feet, the smothered laughter of 
children trying to be serious, the door at the 
back of the theatre opens and in troop the 
Jester's Puppets! 

Aroimd the stage they dance gaily and 
their silvery laughs are very different from 
the loud voices of the Pimch and Judy Co. 
Then, still laughing, they make a ring around 
the Jester. 

"What a wonderful playground! Can we 
really live over our stories here for the chil- 
dren who have read of us but never seen us? 
Will they play with us and can we make up 
new stories for them?" the Puppets cry. 
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"Yes, yes, my dears," answers the Jester, 
"but first listen to me. You know that the 
children love old fairy tales and will enjoy 
the new ones we will make up for them. But 
we are taking the place of the Pimch and 
Judy Co., and out of courtesy to them I think 
we really ought to act the play of Pimch and 
Judy to start with." 

The Puppets all shivered and shook their 
beads. Even Bluebeard turned pale. 

"You will be asking me to take the part of 
Pimch," he declared in his deep voice, "and I 
absolutely refuse. I can do away with seven 
wives any time with pleasure, but that is 
child's play compared with Punch's life. He 
has killed his own baby, the doctor who cured 
him, his friends who called upon him, at least 
a million times, and he still waves his dub 
gaily and sings * Root-to-to-to, too-iti' while 
I am always pimished for my sins by the Two 
Brothers. No, indeed, I couldn't be Punch I'* 

"And we will not be Judy I" cried all the 
ladies together, — ^fairies, princesses and peas- 
ants. "We don't object to being killed po- 
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litely with jeweled daggers or even hanged 
by a gentleman like Bluebeard, but to be 
clubbed to death by that rude Pundi — ^ugh — 
it is so squashy!*' 

While they were still shaking their heads, 
even the animals, the Jester laughed. 

"I didn't mean to have you act the way 
they do now,'' he explained. "You couldn't 
do it if you tried. No one in the world, ex- 
cept old Pundi, is clever enough to be such a 
terrible rascal and yet make the diildren 
laugh and love him. But in the Land of 
Long Ago there is an old town where Punch 
and Judy lived when they were yoimg. Judy 
was as pretty as a rose-bud then and Punch 
kissed her instead of clubbing her." 

Again the ladies shivered, and the hen 
ruffled up her feathers. "Think of being 
kissed by PimdiP' they cried. "Even when 
he was yoimg he must have had a big, hooked 
nose and a himiped back and a sly lookl" 

The Jester rang his bells almost crossly. 
"You are all stupid 1" he declared. "In those 
days Punch was as gay as any of you. He 
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was a kind of Jester to the King, and his 
hooked nose and back made him all the f im- 
nier and merrier — ^although Judy didn't al- 
ways think so. He was the kindest, cleverest 
person in the Land of Long Ago, every one 
loved him, he — '* 

"Oh, you take Punch's part!" cried the 
Puppets. "If you will be Pimch and teach 
us the story of how he behaved when he was 
young, we will take any other part you wishl" 

"Yes, I'll even be that Black Fellow with 
horns," annoimced Bluebeard. "He wasn't 
sudi a bad chap— compared with Punch 1" 

So the Jester told them the story and they 
were as eager as any of you to act it at once. 
Soon the children came trooping into the 
room, the music-box played, the Jester 
stepped in front of the curtain, still dressed 
in his green and gold costimie and without 
the nose and hump which he put on in a great 
hurry afterward, and — Glisten — ^we see and 
hear him, he has carried us back with him to 
the Pimch and Judy Land of Long Ago. 
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PUNCH AND 
JUDY OF 
LONG AGO 



' IT IS YOUE'S ALREADY AND:ALL MY 
HEAET." 
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THE JESTER 

(In Front of Curtain) 
Have yoQ come to lau^ at the yillain 70a know as 
old Punch? 
Whose rascally acts fill 70a all with laughter and 
dread? 
Who sings while he deals out his terrible whacks and 
his thumpsj 
Who shouts " Root-toot-toot! *' when his friends are 
all pleasantl7 dead? 

Ah^ listen! 

Punch and Judy once were young and frisky. 
Punch was gay and clever, kind and true. 
Though his nose and back were hooked and u^y 
He was young as any one of you. 

He became a famous king^s own Jester, 
He was loted by many a jeweled dame. 
But his heart was pledged to little Judy, 
Shy aiad sweet and poor, unknown to fame. 

He was fuQ of pranks as any jester. 
But his heart was full of kindness, too. 
Draw the curtain, step ten centuries backward. 
And young Punch you'll see, alive and true! 

Behold the Punch and Judy Land of Long Ago! 
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PUNCH AND JUDY OF LONG AGO 

CHAEACTEU 

Punch, young and meny with hooked 
nose and back, peaked cap with bell on end, 
ruff or scallops around bottom of cap and 
neck, large buttons on coat, costume red and 
yellow. 

Dog Toby^ white with brown spots, blue 
ruffle around neck, bells on points of ruffle* 

Offices, dressed in blue coat and cape 
lined with red, gold buttons. Cocked hat 
trimmed with gold braid. 

KiNG^ gold crown and scarlet robe edged 
with fur. Very disagreeable looking. 

DocTOB, green suit, high white collar, 
spectacles. 

Clown, broad red lips, white face, red 
cheeks, dressed in white with red spots, hair 
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in three tufts, one on top of head, one over 
each ear. 

Judy, very pretty, dressed in blue gown 
with white spots, white frilled cap with pink 
ribbon around it. 

Executioner, this bald-headed gentleman 
may be merely dressed in black, but if you 
think the nerves of your audience can stand 
it he may be the Horrid Dreadful Person 
mentioned in Fundi and Judy, the black 
Imp with horns. 

Hebalds^ two youths, very gaily dressed 
in red and gold costumes, with plumed hats, 
holding long trumpets to lips. As there will 
be enough Puppets upon stage for two oper- 
ators without these characters, these may be 
made to stand upon floor at back of stage, 
one on each side of throne, and be moved f oi^ 
ward when trumpets blow. 

These characters, excepting King and 
Heralds, are the old, well-known Pimch and 
Judy Co., and should be dressed accordingly^ 
except that they are all many years younger 
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than the Punch and Judy Co. of to-day, and 
should be gay and youthful 

ACT I 

Market Place in old town. Empty square 
surrounded by stiff trees with flowering 
bushes in front of them; very gay, — roses, 
Macs, etc., set in green tubs. 

{Enter Punch^ carrying a nosegay, with 
Dog Toby.) 

Punch. Ah Toby, Toby, if only little 
Judy could understand what these flowers 
say to her I See Toby, here is a rose. It 
says, ""Judy, I am soft and fragrant but 
your cheek is softer I " Here is a lily whis- 
pering, "Judy, Judy, I am stately and 
queenly as one of the ladies in yonder palace 
who has forgotten Punch's crooked back and 
nose and looks only upon his poet's heart. 
But you, Judy, you hold his heart in yotir 
little hand and toss it down as if it were a 
faded flower." Here is a Coxcomb, fine and 
dandy, crying, " I am like the young nobles 
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at the palace who laugh at Judy, the little 
country girl, whom Punch would make his 
queen! " Here is a pansy, full of my sweet 
thoughts of her, here — ^but look Toby, here 
comes the King. Let us hide behind this tree 
and hear what wicked plans he is hatdiing 
between laughs at my merry tales. 

(Punch and Toby stand behind tree at 
left, front, peeping out. Enter King at- 
tended by Officer.) 

King. Now look here, this wiU never do. 
I haven't seen an execution nor a hanging in 
two weeks. My subjects will think me an 
idle king and become disobedient if they 
don't see heads cut off or strung up pretty 
often. 

Officer. But your Highness — — 

King. Noexcusesl Arrest the first three 
people you meet and order the hangman to 
be here at sundown. I will have a nice pri- 
vate little execution. I find the ladies don't 
enjoy them so they shall be invited to a dance 
and supper afterward, and Fundi shall 
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amuse us with his songs and tales. Every- 
thing tastes and sounds better after a few 
heads have fallen! 

Officer. But, your most royal High- 
ness 

King. Enough 1 Your King has spoken. 
(Eait King.) 

Officer (sobbing). Oh, dear, o-h de-arl 
Whatever shall I do? I don't mind ar- 
resting thieves and cut- 
throats, but to take three 
honest souls and throw 
them to the hangman — 
oh dear, de-ar! 

Punch (stepping from 
behind tree). Cheer up, 
old friend. You arrest 
the next three people you 
meet, men or maids, and I 
promise they shall sleep safely to-night with 
their heads comfortably on their shoulders 
and treasure beneath their pillows. 

Officer (drying his eyes). Ah, Master 
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Punch, you are a kind gentleman I It's a 
bit of a joke you'll be playing instead of a 
bloody execution I I'll not teU the fellows I 
arrest though, it will surprise them more 
when they are saved. Oh what a jokel I 
feel so gay I could dance a jig {begins to 
dance). 

Punch. Be off, my man, there is no time 
to lose. Arrest the first three you meet now, 
don't forget. (Eooit Officer.) 

Punch {giving nosegay to Toby). Here, 
doggie, take my posy and my love to little 
Judy. You know the way. (Toby nods and 
trots of stage. Punch ste'ps behind tree. 
Stage grows darker. Enter Doctor toith 
hag.) 

Doctor. Such a lot of sick folk, goodness 
gracious 1 {Looks into bag.) There aren't 
any pills left for colds or headache, I'll have 
to change bottles or no one will send for me 
any more. I'll put the measles pills into the 
headache bottle— no I'll fill all the bottles 
up with bread pills and that wiU save me a 
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lot of money, he-he I (Punch appears.) 
Oh Master Punch, Master Pundi I really 
didn't know any one was listening! And how 
are you today? I hope I find you well. 

Punch. And lucky for me that you do! 
Those measles pills might have made me sick 
if you had come to cure me, but the bread 
pills could do no harm at least, or I should 
feel obliged to tell tales upon you, my friend. 

{Enter Officer, who seizes Doctor.) 

Officer. Here, you are under arrest! 
You shall die at sunset! 

Doctor {struggling). No, no! I'll make 
pills of every color for every ailment and do 
it honestly, I promise you. I really will, 
don't let me lose my life, don't! 

Officer. No use my man, you die at 
sunset! 

Doctor. Oh, Master Punch, Master 
Punch save me! I'll be your friend forever, 
I'll give you the right pill every time, I'll 

Punch. You deserve a good sciire, but 
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I'll help you this once. When you are 
brought in before the Executioner 

Doctor. The Executioner 1 The Ex— I 
Oh, I can never face an Executioner without 
dying of fear on the spot I {FaJh limply 
against Officer.) 

Punch. Silly I He won't do you as 
mudi harm as your pills do your patients. 
One evening, walking by the window of your 
ofSoe, I saw you take a bottle f rcnn a cup- 
board beside the chimney. You took a sip 
of it and said that it was full of magic, that it 
tasted like honey, looked like melted gold and 
brought comfort and delight to any suflFerer* 

Doctor {moaning). My secret, my one 
great secret — discovered! But how can that 
save me? I might drink it up while I wait, 
to make me forget the Ex — (sobs) the Exe- 
cution-erl Is that what you mean? 

Punch. Do not touch a drop of it your- 
self I Officer, take the Doctor to his home and 
see that he brings back with him the golden 
bottle from the cupboard beside the fireplace. 
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To-night, Doctor, when I nod to you, give 
the King the magic wine. In the meantime, 
trust me I (Punch shakes Us hells. Eooit 
Officer mth Doctor. Enter Joey^ the 
Clown, carrying a basket of rosy apples.) 

Clown. Heigh hoi What fun to be 
A useless fellow just like me! 

Hullo, Master Punch, 
how are you to-day? 
Very gay? Wait a mo- 
ment and I will make a 
verse about you. Gay, 
da^y* ray. May — all sim- 
shine you see, it's going 
to be a jolly verse I 

Punch. Throw me 
one of your appleis 
there Joey, to eat while you write. They 
look very gay themselves. 

Clown. Now, Master Pundi, to tell the 
truth, to tell you a secret, — {Looks around) 
I must be sure no one is listening! Those 
apples do not prove the truth of the saying 
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that stolen fruit is the sweetest. I stole them 
all right and then I painted them, I painted 
them myself with the paint left over from my 
rosy cheeks. They look beautiful, but inside 
they are full of enough green sourness to 
give colly-wobbles to the strongest apple- 
eating boy in the world. More than that, 
{comes nearer) one taste of the paint will 
make a fellow think he is the whale that swal- 
lowed Jonah 1 It's my little joke, you see — 
he-he — ^but I wouldn't play it on Master 
Punch, no indeed my friend I (Clown has 
not seen Officer who entered behind him.) 

Officer. You are arrested, Joey Clown, 
you die at sunset! 

Clown {thinking he has been overheard). 
Oh Master Officer, Master Officer, please let 
me go 1 I'll do anything for you. I'll poison 
your enemy. I'll make all the bad boys who 
annoy you very sick with my apples, I'll 

Officer. No use, Joey, your day for 
pranks has past. 

Punch. One moment, Officer, let me 
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speak with Joey alone. I promise that he 
will not escape. 

Officeb. All right, but don't be long, I 
must find another head to fall before the 
King enjoys his supper to-night. {Ewit 
Officer.) 

Punch. Now Joey, stop shaking and 
behave like a good clown. You have a fine 
joke left to play to-night. Just give me the 
apples, I need them. And when you are 
brought before his Royal Highness at sun- 
down ask one favor. Beg him to let you 
throw a fishing line into the pool beyond that 
farthest tree. Tell him you know there are 
fish in the pool, goldfish, which he enjoys 
most rarely for his supper. When the fish 
appears — here step behind this tree while I 
tell you. {They stand half hidden by tree, 
whispering, while Officer returns.) 

Officer. Here, here, Joey Clown, your 
time is upt Come along with me now. 
Where is the fellow? Hiding? {Looks 
around.) Ah, there you are I Well you look 
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quite cheerful for a down who must lose his 
painted cheeks by sundown. Come along to 
the jail now I (Joey turns to wave at 
Punch as he is led away. Toby comes rwnr 
fling hack, jumps upon Punch^ harking de- 
lightedly.) 

Punch. Grood dog, good Toby I Come, 
my best friend, you and I will try to steal a 
look at my sweet Judy. Ah — ^here she comes I 
Quiet, Toby, we will hide behind this tree 
and listen to what she says to my nosegay. 
(Punch and Toby step hehind tree. Enter 
Judy with nosegay.) 

Judy. Roses, lilies and pansies, all fit for 
a queen's bouquet for a court balL Ah mel 
If Punch's face were as noble as his heart or 
his back as straight as his brave arm I might 
make him as happy as he deserves I But why 
should I have an ugly husband? I am pretty 
as a rose-bud. Punch has often told me so. 
Why should I not marry a handsome gentle- 
man, like the knights who rescue maidens 
from dragons in the fairy tales Pundi tells 
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so beautifully? If even Punch could rescue 
me from a dra^n I might forget his nose 
and think of him as a hero. But alas, there 
are no dragons roaming around the town to- 
day 1 (Officer enters and puts his hand on 
JuDY^s shoulder.) 

Officer. Here, my lass, you walk right 
off to jail with me and before sunset you will 
lose your pretty head. (Punch starts to 
step out but shakes his head and steps back 
again, just peeping out.) 

Judy. Why do you arrest me and why 
must I lose my head? Just because I was 
wishing for a dragon? You are worse than 
a dragon and there is no one to rescue mel 
Dearie me, dearie me, if only Punch knew he 
would soon save mel 

Officer. Well I'm glad he doesn't know, 
he has bothered about you long enough. 
Here you go now to sit weeping behind iron 
bars until the King is ready to see your 
pretty head fall. {Eait Judy, crying.) 

Punch {stepping out).* It almost broke 
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my heart to see my sweetheart frightened. 
But who knows, — ^this may be a way to 
show her my love and win her little hand! 
And now I must prepare for the coming fes- 
tivities. There is a golden dragon's skin in 
the limiber room of the palace, I believe I 
can just fit inside of it — ^Ha,hal What good 
times we shall havel 



ACT II 

Scene — Market Place at evening. 

Strings of colored lanterns are hung from 
tree to tree. At center hack a throne with 
arms and a scarlet robe thrown over it. 
A small bit of flooring is fastened to wings 
or back to which this throne and two her- 
alds TKiay be attached. Bight, center, a 
gaUows, merely an upright beam with a/nr 
other at right angles to top, and rope hang- 
ing. This stands on bit of floor to which 
Executioner also can be fastened. 

{Enter Punch with basket of apples 
which he places upon arm of throne. He 
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fkakes his beUsj dances around, claps his 
hands.) 

Punch. This shall be the scene of my 
great triumph 1 {Sound of trumpets.) Here 
they come! 1*11 hide! 
\He disappears behind 
tree. Enter trumpet- 
ers. King followed by 
Black Imp bearing 
shining hatchet. King ^ 
seats himself upon 
throne, or seems to do 
so. Trumpeters are 
placed on floor bearing 
throne, at back. Black Imp on bit of floor 
beside gallows. This leaves hands of two 
Operators free to move other Puppets.) 

King. Now this is delightful I Execu- 
tioner, is your rope tight and your axe sharp 
80 that two culprits may lose their heads and 
one be hanged? 

Executioner. All is in readiness, my 
lordl 
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King. Herald, blow the signal for the 
Officer to bring the first wretch, (Heralds 
step forward and apparently blow the 
trumpet calls which are blown upon toy 
trumpets off the stage. Three long calls. 
Heralds step back. Enter Officer with 
Doctor who carries bottle under his arm.) 

King. Ah, so you are the first to suflFerl 
You who have given so many bitter doses to 
others. Enjoy the sight of the handsome 
Executioner for a few moments while I re- 
fresh myself with some of this beautiful fruit, 
a gift doubtless from some admiring noble. 
(King Ufts an apple to his lips, tastes it and 
drops it with a scream.) 

King. Ohl Ahl Ugh! Horrors! Oh 
what a terrible taste! And what a dreadful 
pain! Help, help! I shall die, I cannot 
stand this! {Doubles up in agony.) Quick, 
quick! Who will come to my aid? (Punch, 
who has been peeking around tree occasion^ 
ally, waves to Doctor.) 

Doctor. To your royal Highness I can 
bring relief, but what shall be my reward? 
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King. Reward? Reward 1 Ba^ of 
treasure, the position of Private Physician 
to your King, the title of Noble Earl, the — 
oh help — ^help — do not delay I 

DocTOE. Drink, my Lord. (Doctor 
places bottle at King^s Ups.) 

King. Gurgle, 
gurgle, gurgle— 
Ah, that is de- 
licious, all my 
pain has gone! 

Doctor. Will 
your highness 

take another sip from the hands of his private 
Physician, his Earl of the Treasury? 

King. Yes, yes, it fills me with joy. 
(King takes a long drink. Doctor gives 
some to the others. All dancej while Her- 
ALD^s play a merry tune.) 

King. Rarely have I felt so happy I My 
feet simply will not stop dancing I And now 
Noble Earl, hie you to the palace where your 
robes and apartments are waiting. Your 
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medicine is well worth such a reward 1 (Doc- 
TOB bows. Exit.) 

EiNQ. Trumpeters, blow the signal for 
the next culprits. Blow a double call. I 
would see two wretches lose their lives at 
once to celebrate my jolly moodl (Heralds 
blow six long calls. Enter Officer xoith 
Clown and Judy. Clown carries fishing 
rod and line, runs to throne and bows before 
Kino.) 

Clown. Oh my lord, my lordl Grant 
me one favor, one little favor before I die! 
King. No favor. Clown I 

Clown. But for your Highness* banquet 
to-night there is no fish ready. The royal 
cook is tearing his hair with despair. And I 
promise your Highness that if you will grant 
my little request — ^to cast a fish-line once into 
yonder pool before I die — ^that I shall bring 
up a fine fish, a great goldfish! And how 
happily shall I then die, knowing that my 
lord will enjoy his supper I 

King. Such devotion touches me — ^and I 
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do love goldfish 1 I grant your request. Cast 
your line I (Clown casts Ms line as Her- 
alds blow gaily. Suddenly all scream with 
terror J the King springs from his throne and 
hides behind gallows. Officer cowers with 
face hidden in seat of throne, Judy shivers 
and sobs. Enter horrible golden dragon. It 
opens and shuts its great red jaws, from 
which smoke pours, makes a grewsome noise 
something like — Greer-re-rel As stage has 
been left clear by Puppets cowering, it goes 
round and round, more and more frightfully, 
while characters scream and moan.) 

Judy. The dragon, the horrible dragon 
I was wishing fori Oh dear, oh dear! How 
silly I was! There are no heroes left to res- 
cue me! 

King. Oh save me! Save me! Who 
wiU take this terrible creature away? I will 
give him anything he asks for! 

Clown. Will you give me my life? 

King. I'll give you a himdred lives and 
treasure enough for them all! Oh! O — ^h. 
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O — ^h 1 1 ( The dragon has come very near the 
King.) 

Clown. Remember your promise, my 
lord I (Clown jumps upon dragon's hack, 
heats him with his fishing rod and the horrible 
creature, still opening and shutting his jaws, 
moves slowly off stage.) 

Kino {slowly drawing himself up and 
looking around) . Ah me, ah me 1 I am stiU 
shivering with terror. The Clown was brave, 
very brave, but he has not taken the crea- 
ture far. Perhaps by this time Joey is 
already chewed up and the dragon is coming 
back to devour me! Never shall I sleep a 
wink until I know the monster is dead. Who 
will truly be a hero? Who will kill the 
dragon and bring me his skin? {All shake 
heads violently.) I will give him anything! 
Yes, half my kingdom, the hand of the prin- 
cess in marriage, his name shall live forever! 
— ^But see, who comes here? {Enter Punch, 
carrying limp skin of dragon over shoulder.) 

Punch {aside to audience). It was very 
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stuflfy inside that dragon 1 (Judy hurries to 
Mm, cryiri^,) 

Judy. My hero, I know you at lastl 

Punch {bowing to King). My lord and 
Sovereign, I am here to claim my reward. I 
care nothing for half a kingdom, but I desire 
the hand of this fair maiden if she will 
grant it. 

Judy. It is yours already and all my 
heart 1 

King. Yes, yesl Here, stand upon the 
steps of the throne where we can all admire 
you, and tell us what else you desire I (Punch 
and Judy stand hand in hand in front of 
throne while others are grouped at sides, a 
little below them. Clown has returned.) 

Punch. Your Highness, I desire might- 
ily your last reward — ^that my name shall live 
forever 1 Is it a royal promise? 

King. It shall live through all the ages! 

Officer. Bad boys and good ones, young 
and old, men and maids — all shall know and 
laugh with Punch and Judyl 
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Imp. All heads may fall, all kings and 
beggars turn to dust, but Fundi and Judy 
shall survive 1 

Clown. Ha, ha! He, hel Punch and 
Judy and little me I We all shall live forever I 
(Toby comes rwnmng in barking delightedly 
and jumps on Punch. Doctor peeps in.) 

DocTOB. Health and happiness for hun- 
dreds of years in every land, my friends 1 

AxL. Hurrah for Piinch and Judyl 
From north to south, from east to west their 
names shall resoimd! All children shall love 
them, all grown folk shall laugh with them. 
Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah for 

Punch and Judyl 

Blare of trumpets. 

CUETAIN 
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OH, BLUE BEARD! I BEG FOR TIME TO 
SAY MY PRAYERS!" 
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THE JESTER 
(In Front of Curtain) 

I come from forests where the pine trees murmur^ 
I come from hill-tops whispering 'neath the moon. 

I come from dells where fairy magic lingers^ 
Where all the world is laughing and in tune. 

I am a cousin of the small wood-creatures. 

I am a brother of each fairy f ay^ 
I listen to their secrets^ hear their stories^ 

Sleep 'neath the stars^ blow with the wind away. 

I know all tales of wonder and of laughter^ 
I'll tell them by the fire-side^ in your home^ 

111 make them live! And by my magic power 
I'll make the fairy figures breathe and roam. 

With just a nod from me^ my bells a-tinkle^ 

The prince and princess step from printed page^ 

And laugh and dance and kiss^ all love and laughter 
Until the story's done^ the book's their cage. 

And now for you^ my dear youngs gayest comrades^ 
I shake my bells^ — see Blue Beard strut and frown! 

I shake again^ — Fatima dances toward us^ 

Fair Anne^ the wives^ the brothers^ hurry down. 

May you enjoy it! 'Tis a quaint old story • 

I have a hundred others in my store. 
I'll keep them 'til you know and love me better 

And in your dreams and fancies beg for more ! 

Behold! The tale of Blue Beard lives! ! 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



II 

BLUE BEARD 

CHABACTEBS 

Blue Beabd^ dressed very gorgeously in 
purple turban with feather, blue and purple 
satin garments, large blue beard, terrifying 
aspect. 

Fatima^ in shabby cloak full of large holes 
in first act. In second, robes of gleaming 
satin, jewels, ostrich feather in hair. 

Anne^ also shabby in first act and in 
second very lovely but not so dressy as 
Fatima. 

Old Mothee^ shabby brown frock. Tur- 
ban over white hair, or tight cap. 

Black Slave^ golden hoop ear-rings, 

chains of coral and gold, very gay costume. 

Interesting colors for 

_, I both brothers to harmon- 
ist Beotheb [ 

- _, ) ize with other characters. 

2nd Beothee ( ^ , 

Both carry swords, curved 

and large. 
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ACT I 

Interior of cottage. Fireplace at back. Win- 
dow left, door right. Old Mother seated 
left of fire. Anne sweeping with broom of 
twigs. 

MoTHEB. Dearie me, dearie me! What 
will become of us? There is no wood for the 
fire, no food in the house, your brothers away 
at the wars! What shall we do? 

Anne. Never mind. Mother. Sister Fa- 
tima will be home soon and you know how 
clever she is. She is sure to have some plan. 

Mother. Well where is she? She has 
been gone all day! Suppose some beast in 
the woods has eaten her up! What shall we 
do then? 

Anne. I'll look for her. {Looks out of 
toindow.) Oh, I see her coming! Fatima, 
Fatima, hurry up. Sister! — I'll open the door 
for her. {Opens door.) Here she is! {Enter 
Fatima. She is very gay throughout.) 

Anne. Fatima» dear, where have you 
been? 
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Fatima. All day I have searched for 
food and see — ^these dandelion greens are all I 
could find! But if you are as hungry as I am 
they will make a good dinner. 

MoTHEB. Yes, yes I Anne, hurry and 
help your sister. Take the pot off the fire. 

Anne {lifts the pot and drops it). The 
bottom has fallen out of the pot! Oh dear! 
Oh dear! Nothing to cook with, no food to 
eat, no fire to warm us ! Every night I dream 
of roast chicken and chocolate cake, and wake 
up — ^hungrier than ever! 

Fatima. Every night I dream of silks 
and satins and wake up to find my clothing 
in rags — like this! 

Mother. Dearie me, dearie me, what are 
we coming to? {Loud knocking. Sisters, 
frightened, fly to corners of stage. Knocking 
contimbes.) 

Mother. You silly girls, open the door! 
Your fortune may be knocking, for all you 
know! (Anne and Fatima advance to open 
door. As they do so, blue light fills the stage 
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and the sisters rush trembling to hide in stage 
comers. Enter Blue Beasd.) 

Mother. Groodness gracious, what have 
we here? 

Blue Beasd {bowing to each in turn). 
Gracious Madame and lovely ladies, I have 
come in search 
of a bride. 
Which one of 
you will honor 
me with her 
fair hand? 
You, sweet 
Anne? 

AjtrsB. Oh 
no, nol Your 
beard is so blue 
you frighten 
me. I cannot even bear to look at you. 

Blue Beasd. Really now! Many lovely 
ladies have not seen the blue in my beard 
while they gazed at my splendid robes and 
gleaming jewels. Indeed, I have already had 
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seven wives 1 But — imfortimately — I have 
lost them all and must be comforted. Now 
you, fair Fatima, does my beard frighten you 
also? 

Fatima. It does indeed I And still more 
does the thought of those seven poor wives. 
There are strange tales of their disappear- 
ance! 

Blue Beasd. Indeed! Suppose now that 
instead of thinking of my beard and my wives 
who have gone, you think of the robes of 
gleaming silks and strings of sparkling jewels 
awaiting my future wife. So — ^that pleases 
you, does it not? (Fatima beckons to Anne 
and they meet in center of stage.) 

Anne {in stage whisper). Look, sister! 
His beard does not seem so blue as it did. 
What do you think? (Fatima Zoofc* af Blue 
Beard^ turns back to Anne and nods her 
head. They separate.) 

Mothee. I think the gentleman is ex- 
tremely handsome. I wish I were young 
enough to be his bride! Just think, you silly 
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girls, how splendid you would look in silks 
and satins. 

Blue Bhabd. You show great wisdom, 
Madame. And now your daughters shall do 
more than imagine, they shall behold the 
jewels awaiting my future bride. Orlando, 
enter I {Enter Slave with jewels. ) 

Blue Beasd. To the ladies, slave I (Ob- 
LANDO bows to sisters who meet in center of 
stage and handle jewels.) 

Fatima. Oh how lovely, how perfectly 
beautiful 1 How splendid I should look. 

Anne. And there are plenty for both of 
us! Listen dear Fatima. You are the eldest, 
the honor of becoming Blue Beard^s bride 
shall be yours. I shall visit you nearly all the 
time and I will share the jewels and eat your 
feasts! 

Blue Beasd (aside). She little knows 
that she will be the eighth wife who has worn 
them. How long, I wonder, will she enjoy 
them? 
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Fatima. Kind sir, most generous gentle- 
roan, the sparkle of your jewels dazzles my 
eyes until I forget your seven wives and see 
only myself dressed as a princess. I acoept 
with delight your kind offer. 

Blue Beabd. Ah, that is the way I like 
to .hear maidens speak! You will be happy 
as the day is long in my castle. So were the 
other seven — ^for a time 1— And now, fare- 
well I To-morrow at noon my chariot will ar- 
rive to bear you and your sister to the church 
where we will be wed, and then on to the castle 
for your wedding feast. You, dear lady, will 
you not join us? 

MoTHEB. No, nol I seldom leave my 
chimney comer. But send me a few pounds 
of wedding cake and I shall pass a peaceful 
evening. 

Blue Beard. As you wish ! Again, fare- 
well, my lovely bride! {Kisses her hand*) 
To-morrow you will be mine I Remember the 
jewels awaiting you. And you, little Anne, 
{pats her on the shotdder) remember the 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



58 LAND OF PUNCH AND JUDY 

feasts 1 Forget all else! {Ewit. Blue 
Beabd.) 

Fatima. Ah yes, I have forgotten 1 I 
wouldn't care 
if he had a 
hundred 
wives. Think 
of the castle, 
the fine 
clothes, the 
ijewels. 

Anne. And 
feasts— oh food, food! How happy we are! 
{They dance to music.) 

ACT II 

Interior of Blue Beasd^s Castle. Curtain 
hanging over large iron-studded door. Be- 
hind door hang wives. Enter Fatima and 
Anne from opposite sides. They are both 
gorgeously dressed. 

Fatima. Is this all a dream? Do you re- 
member how we dressed yesterday, in rags? 
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Anne. Yes, and do you remember how 
we cried when the dandelions fell out of the 
pot? 

Fatima. Yes, yes I And now — ^look at 
me I {She turns slowly around for Anne to 
admire her.) 

Anne. Lovely I Beautiful! And now — 
look at me/ {She also turns arownd and Yat 
TiMA admires her.) 

Yatinla. Ah, here cx^mes Blue Beard I 

Anne. Do you know I am still dreadfully 
afraid of him? (JEnter Blue Beakd. Sisters 
come forward and how ceremoniously.) 

Blue Beabd {angrily) . Ah, ladies, at last 
I find you I I have been waiting for you upon 
the terrace for at least three minutes! 

Fatima. Yes, Sister Anne insisted upon 
finishing her tenth help of chocolate ice cream, 
and I kept her company and ate at least cme 
hundred frosted cakes. 

Blue Beabd. Ah well, I am glad you en- 
joyed your wedding feast. And you are both 
looking very lovely. The satins and jewels 
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do indeed become you. Obey me in my every 
wish and I will feed and clothe you like a 
princess. Disobey me — and you had better 
never have been boml Do you imderstand? 

Fatima* Oh my dear husband, of course 
I shall obey you in everything! You are so 
kind, so generous, so handsome! How can I 
repay you for all your wonderful gifts? 
(Kisses him.) 

Blue Beabd. Ah, now I am more than 
repaid! You are so beautiful and affection- 
ate that you make me even sadder than I was 
before I entered. For, alas, I bring mourn- 
ful news ! A messenger has summoned me to 
the city for three weeks. Without me can you 
be happy for a short time, my love? 

Fatima. Ah yes indeed, very happy! 
Oh, I mean, of course, that I shall miss you, 
but Sister Anne will stay with me and we 
shall enjoy your presents. 

Anne. And your feasts! I wager you 
won't find that we have pined away in your 
absence! 
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Fatima. And you will be hsjck before so 
very long. 

Blue Beakd. Before so very long I Yes 
indeed I And now, before I tear myself away, 
I shall leave with you the keys of the whole 
castle. Orlando 1 {Enter Slave with bunch 
of four keys. One is larger than the others.) 

Blue Beabd. This key opens all the 
apartments, full of costly treasure, — ^yoursl 
This one imlocks the closets, filled with robes, 
— ^yoursl The third is the key of all the 
chests, full of gold and jewels, — ^yoursl But 
the fourth key is my own alone I It is the key 
of this closet. {Draws back curtain j reveal- 
ing closet.) All else is yours, but this is my 
secret chamber. It holds a mystery which 
you must never see. {Aside.) Not for a 
time at least, she may be in the closet sooner 
than she wishes I 

Fatima* Oh, my dear husband I Is all 
the rest of the castle really mine? Then I 
am the happiest girl alive and will never 
dream of looking into that closet which holds 
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your secret. (Aside.) It must be an exdt- 
ing secret though. Some new jewels for me 
perhaps I 

Blue Beabd. Well, well, little bride, I 
know you will obey me. Come now and bid 
me farewell. {She kisses him.) And you. 
Sister Anne {She bows low) eat all you wish 
and enjoy your sister's castle — ^while you 
may I ( Eait Blue Beabd. ) 

Fatim A ( waving ) . Good-bye, good-bye I 

Anne {waving and clapping). And good 
riddance! Now for a wonderful search for 
all the treasures! 

Fatima. Come, Orlando I Unlock the 
apartments first. Follow us! {Eait sisters, 
followed by Oblando. Stage darkens. Sin- 
ster music is heard. Fatima re-enters alone, 
large key in hand.) 

Fatima. Oh, I have all the gowns and 
furs and jewels a queen could wish, and yet I 
can think of nothing but this one door I Can 
it contain jewels so brilliant they will blind 
me, or robes so heavy they will stifle me? It 
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cannot be I {She looks into key -hole and lis- 
tens at door.) I cannot see nor hear any- 
thing! And I must see, I must, I must! {She 
opens door! Music, mournful. Wives are 
seen hanging from wall.) 

Fatima {shrieking). Horrible, horrible! 
The seven wives! Oh what a terrible secret, 
what a hateful mystery! Sister Anne, Sister 
Anne come ! Come ! 

Anne {her voice heard of the stage)* 
Fatima, Sister, see what I have found! A 
necklace of rubies as large as pigeon eggs! 
{Enters.) Fatima — ah horror! what do I 
see ? The seven poor wives ! Hurry, Fatima, 
let us fly. Blue Beard must never find us here I 

Fatima. Yes, yes, but first let us dose 
the door! Oh I have dropped the key, it is 
covered with blood! {Door closes.) And 
listen! (Blue Beabd^s voice is heard call- 
ing.) Fatima! Wife! where are you? 

Fatima, There is Blue Beard! I will go 
and wash the key! 
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Anne. And I will try and detain Blue 
Beard! {Eadt Sisters. Blue Beabd^s xxnce 
of stage.) 

Blue Beabd. Where is Fatima? Why 
does she not come to greet me? You say that 
she is ill? That she cannot come ? Nonsense ! 
(Enters.) Fatima, what are you doing? 
Fatima I home before my time, my love, but 
— {to himself) Can she have opened the 
closet? Discovered my mystery? So soon! 
So soon! She was the loveliest of them all. 
{Calling) Fatima! Fatima! (Fatima en- 
ters trembling.) 

Blue Beabd, Well my darling come and 
kiss me. Why are you trembling? Where is 
my key? Ah — there is blood upon it I ! ! Mis- 
erable woman, you have disobeyed me ! Well, 
since you wish to enter the closet you shall do 
so in earnest, you shall join your sisters, my 
seven first wives, — you shall diet t 

Fatima {kneeling before him, speaking 
through sobs) . Oh, Blue Beard, Blue Beard, 
I beg for time to say my prayers! It is al- 
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most midnight, give me mitil the smi rises be- 
fore I die I 

Blue Beaed. That will give me time to 
sharpen my sword I But at dawn — ^you die I 

ACT III 

Terrace in front of Blue Beaed^s Castle. 
Stairway running sideways for Puppets to 
descend. The light, at first dim to repre- 
sent dawn, gradually becomes brighter un- 
til at the words '' the sun ha^ risen ** the 
stage is flooded with light. Fatima enters 
and walks haltingly across stage, shiver- 
ing and sobbing. She mounts stairway. 
Anne^s head is seen above looJdng out. 
Fatima. Almost simrise and no aid yetl 
Sister Anne heard that our brothers were re- 
turning from the wars to-day and she sent a 
messenger to meet them, to beg them to 
hasten. Sister Annel Oh, Sister Anne, do 
you see any one coming to aid us? 

Anne. Alas, I see nothing but the sun 
which is rising and the grass which is green I 
(Blue Beabd enters below. He carries an 
enormous surved sword.) 
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Blue Beabd. Your time is up! Come 
down you miserable curiosity-box, come 
down that I may cut your head off I 

Fatima. Coming, my Lord, comingi — 
Oh, Sister Anne, what do you see? 

Anne, Alas I I see nothing but the sun 
which has aknost risen and a cloud of dust — 
a flock of sheepi 

Blue Beabd. C o m el 
Come, you wretched creature I 
My sword is sharp and thirst- 
ing for your blood. Come 
down or I will drag youl 

Fatima* Coming, hus- 
band I — Oh Sister Anne, 
what do you see? 

Anne. I see nothing but 
the sun which has risen, and 
a doud of dust — ^two horse- 
men—our brothers 11 

Blue Beabd. Come at once, you hussy 1 
I will wait no longerl 
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Fatima {gaily descending). I come, my 
Lord I I come I {She kneels before him wkUe 
he grasps her hair and raises his stoord.) 

Blue Beasd. Ah! Your head shall join 
the others in the closet I 

Fatima. One moment, one instant, I beg! 

Blue Beabd, Not onel You die — ^ah, 
who is there? {Brother has been hiding for 
the last moment 
behind terrace. 
Blue Beabd.) 
He now springs 
out, advancing 
with drawn 
sword upon 

Fatima* Oh, 
my brother! 
{The brothet 
and Blus 

Beaed fight i 

back and forth 

across stage. Brother falls. ^^BlueBeasd 
stands over him with uplifted sword Second 
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Brother enters. They fight, uttering ejacur 
lotions of anger. At last Blue Beard falls 
and both Brothers jab him with their 
swords.) 

Second Brother. Thus dies the dog I 

First Brother. Come, Sister, the scoun- 
drel is dead — ^and you? 

Fatima. Saved I Sister Anne, I am 
saved! Brothers, dear brothers, come and 
kiss mel {They both embrace her.) 

First Brother. And now tell us, Fatima, 
who is the owner of this great castle? 

Fatima. I am! I am the mistress of the 
whole castle and its treasure. {She steps to 
front of stage.) And now, dear friends, re- 
member that I am Mrs. Blue Beard the 
eighth, and that I have a castle to which I in- 
vite you all ! We will have seven feasts a day, 
robes and jewels galore. That secret closet 
shall be removed. Blue Beard has already 
gone and I beg you, one and all, to ccnne and 
celebrate with mel 

CURTAIN. 
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THE JESTEB 
(In Front of Curtain) 
There was a cottage^ far away in Ireland^ 

Where lived a merry farmer and his wife. 
They had a donkey and a poor^ wee garden. 
But never had they had an easy life. 

He wished for land, she wished for silken dresses, 
He wanted to be King, she would be Queen, 

And then a fairy came and gave them wishes. 

They wished for — ^in this play 'twill now be seen! 

Behold the cottage, on New Year's Eve! 
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THE THREE WISHES 

CHABACTEBS 

Ibish Peasant and Wife. She wears frilly 
white cap, black apron, flowered gown. 
Husband has red, unkempt hair, long nose, 
flowered waistcoat, a very jovial air. 
Donkey. 

F AiEY^ white hair piled Ugh, dressed in silver 
and diamonds. Wand tipped with dia- 
monds. A formal, exquisite fairy. 
Sausage. This may be attached to cat gut, 
which is drawn through hole in Wife's 
nose. At the right time the Sausage is 
drawn up so it hangs from nose, and later, 
when desired, it is removed by drawing 
other end of string. 
Scene — Interior of poor cottage. Fireplace 
at back. Door at right, window left. 
Wife (alone) . Where is my old man now? 
The old gossoon! Sure, but he's wasting his 
time somewhere 1 (Looks out of window.) 
No, he's not there, perhaps he's grubbin' away 
in the garden patch. (Opens door.) There 
he is, the old fool, I can hardly tell which is 
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he and which is the cabbage he is digginM 
{Calls.) Hi there, old manl Come in with 
you and bring the cabbage for supp^. 

Husband {entering xoith cabbage in 
arms). Will you look at this rotten, old, 
worm-eaten cabbage nowl It's the best our 
miserable garden can grow. Nothing but 
weeds and worms flourish there, worse luck! 
{Places cabbage on table.) How I wish we 
had a fine garden like Farmer Green's nowl 
Then we'd grow potatoes and lima beans and 
cabbages fit for a king, we would I 

Wife. And I — ^I wish we had a decent 
house I Look at the leak in the roof • Listen 
to the wind blowin' 
through the crack in 
the wall. This hut is 
not fit for a donkey 
to live inl 

Husband. Shiu-e» 
you're right I And 
there's the poor beast 
now. (Donkey pokes his head through door 
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and finally enters.) He's as hungry as we 
are, poor wee creature. He shall have the 
cabbage I dug for supper, it's scarcely fit even 
for him to eat. (Donkey gobbles up cab- 
bag e. Husband and Wife laugh merrily.) 

Husband. Shiu*e, he enjoyed it, wrig- 
gling wonns and all I 

Wife (patting Donkey). Poor fellow, 
he's as thin as a rail I 

Husband. No wonder, there's hardly even 
a thistle for him, in the garden I {Eooit 
Donkey.) 

Husband. I wish we had a fine black 
horse now like Farmer Green's I Then I'd 
drive you to market in style, old woman I 

Wife. And I wish I had a rustling silk 
dress I A silk dress and a gold chain like 
neighbor Susan's. She never does a day's 
work for it, neither. Some people have only 
to wish to get all they desire. But poke the 
fire, husband, it's getting awful cold. {Both 
turn to fireplace, hiding it for a moment until 
fairy has risen in front of it, apparently com-' 
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ing out of chimney. Then Husband and 
Wife draw back to right and left comers, 
giving fairy center of stage. 

Husband. Saints in heaven, what have 
we herel {Bowing.) The top of the morn- 
ing to you, madam I 

Wife (curtesying) . Take a seat, ma'am I 
Pleased to see you, ma'am I 

Faiey. Wishes you want? Wishes? Well 
you shall have them I Just because it is New 
Year's Eve and I happened to dance down 
your chimney you shall have three wishes. 
One for you, and one for you, and one for 
you both to agree upon. So 
— ^that pleases you! Happy 
New Year to you with your 
three wishes I (Faiey van- 
ishes.) 

Husband. Now that's 
grand I Three wishes I What 
shall we wish for? A fine gar- 
den? A pair of prandng 
horses? 

Wife. Oh I shall wish for a splendid 
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house^ — ^no — ^a palace, all made of marble and 
goldl 

Husband. And I shall wish to be King I 

Wife. And I Queen I 

Husband. And together we wiD wish for 
a chariot drawn by black horses. 

Wife. No, white horses I IVe always 
longed for white horses. 

Husband. They'll be black horses I'm 
telling you. 

Wife. No, I say they'll be white. 

Husband. No, black I 

Wife. Nol Whitefl! 

Husband. Well, weD, let's wait until to- 
morrow morning to make our wishes. That 
will give us time to dream about them and 
decide what we really want the most. And 
now — ^I am famished with hunger I I could 
eat that rotten cabbage I gave the donkey. I 
tell you. Wife, I'm just dreaming of the big 
sausages Farmer Green had for his dinner to- 
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day! It makes my mouth water to think of 
them. 

Wife. I do love sausages. I wish there 
were one now right on that tablet {Sausage 
descends to table, wife raises her hands in 
horror.) 

Wife. Ah, begorral The sausage itself 
and one wish gone I 

Husband. Oh you greedy, glutonous 
woman, youl You have lost your precious 
wish. Groodness, what a stupid you are 1 You 
are stupider than any goose I It makes me 
furious. I detest the sausage and you too. I 
wish — ^I wish it were on your nose, I dol 
(Sausage rises and fastens itself upon her 
nose.) 

Wife. Now see what you have done, evil 
onel Two wishes have gone. The third we 
have to agree upon, and I wiU wish for noth- 
ing but to have this horrible thing off my 
nose I 

Husband. Wife I Wife, for heaven's sake! 
How about the fine garden, the palace, the 
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chariot and horses — ^white horses if you wish 
for theml 

Wife. I do not carel I will not be a 
fright like this aU my Uf el 

Husband. Wife, I have an ideal We 
will wish for a fortune. Then you can have a 
golden case made for your nose and the sau- 
sage. I think it would be quite becoming! 

Wife. No indeed, I wiU not hear of it. 
I will wish for nothing but to have this hor- 
rible thing upon the table. 

Husband. Perhaps I can pull it off! 
{He tries to pull it off and apparently pulls 
her arownd the room.) 

Wife. No, no, it will not come o^ imless 
we wish it! {Sobs.) 

Husband. Then you wiD have us just as 
we were before? No house, no garden, no 
chariot, not even a farm horse? 

Wife. That is aU I wish. {Sobs violently.) 

Husband {aside) . And I am very hungry. 

Well — it really is frightful. I cannot bear 
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to look at herl — ^Wife, I say. Wife, I wish the 
sausage was off. 

Wife. So do II {Sausage descends to 
table. Couple laugh, kiss each other, take 
hands and dance.) 

Husband. Oh how handsome you are I 

Wife* Oh what a nice old man you are 
to be sure I (Faiey appears from the chim-^ 
ney. Couple draws hack and bow to her.) 

Faiey. So, you have made your three 
wishes and are no better oflF than you were be- 
fore? Never mind I There are Kings and 
Queens to-day who would gladly give their 
kingdoms for what you possess to-night — 
health, happiness, and — ^a bit of sausage 1 

CUBTAIN. 
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'0 MASTER OGBE, MASTEB OGRE, DON'T 
EAT ME." 
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THE JESTER 
(In Front of Curtain) 
You've read of princes^ princesses and dragons^ 

Yon know the tales of fairies all by heart, 
Bnt have jon ever heard of how a piggy^ 
A bam-T^ard Jfiggy, played a hero's part? 

Youll see and hear him now^ he is a darling. 

As brave as any prince in any tale. 
His tail does curl — ^his nose is short and stubby. 

But he's a darling and he'll never f aiL 

Within a forest once he met an ogre. 

Oh such a creature! You would die of fear 
But for the fact, — ^and when you see this ogre 

You will remember — Hero Piggy's near ! 

Behold the forest where the ogre met the three little 
pigs! 
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THE OGRE AND THE THREE 
LITTLE PIGS 

CHABACTERS 

Grandad^ old farmer in overalls, large straw 

hat and hoe over shoulder. 
PoLLY^ the grand-daughter. Very pretty, 

flaojon curls, scarlet cloak over gingham 

gown. White frilled cap. 
Three Pigs, Pinky — large and pink. Pansy 

— white with black spots. Wee- Wee — 

small and white. They have wires attached 

to hack of heads which always move up and 

down as they talk. 
Cock and Hen^ exaggerated in size so that 

they are almost as large as the pigs. They 

are attached to sticks from below and move 

with a jumpy gait. 

OoBE. Very horrible, red hair, enormous fear 
tures, ear-rings, dressed in green and 
scarlet. He is at least twice the size of 
Geandab. 
If this is acted by the children themselves 
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they can easily become the animal characters 

with the aid of a few masks and a feather 

du9ter. 

Scene — Forest with large rock on one side 

and on other a small cottage with large 

window over which hangs a curtain. 

{Enter Grandad.) 

Grandad. Folly! Grand-daughter I 
Where are you? 

Polly {putting her head out of window). 
Here I am. Grandad I 

Grandad. Good! 
Now what would you 
think of a day's holi- 
day? 

Polly. Oh, goodie! 
Goodie! 

Grandad. Well, 
put on your cape and 
come to the Village 
Fair with me. "^"-thJ 

Polly. Oh how lovely. Grandad! I'll 
come right off. {Claps her hands and disap^ 
pears.) 
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Grandad. I'll buy her a new ribbon, a 
bright cherry one. I must buy a cow for my- 
self. Mine has disappeared, been carried off 
I am afraid. I hear strange tales of a ogre 
around here, but I have never seen one and I 
cannot believe the tales are true. But here 
comes FoUyl She must not hear of the ogre, 
she is too young. {Enter Polly.) 

Polly. I do hope the Cock and Hen and 
the Pigs will behave while we are away. The 
pigs are getting so gay now-a-days, they 
wander quite far off in the forest. I have 
told the Cock and Hen to watch them to-day 
and see that they stay near home. 

Gbakdad. That's right, always careful 1 
How sweet you look! We will be home be- 
fore supper-time, so don't worry about the 
animals. {Eait Polly and Gbaxdad.) 

{Enter Pinky and Pansy Pigs^ one from 
each side.) 

Pinky. Honk, honk!* Look, Pansy, 
here is an acorn, the first I have found in 



*B«peftt each time animal tpeakt. 
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weeks. Let's go still farther into the woods 
and find more. 

Pansy. Oi, oi, oil* Yes, Pinky, that's a 
fine idea. Let's go far, far into the wood, so 
far that we cannot even hear the cackle of the 
Cock and Hen. They are so tiresome! Look, 
here comes Wee- Wee. 

{Enter Wee Wee.) 

Wee, wee, weel* I want to go on an ad- 
venture, I dol I want to go out and see the 
world. I was bom for great and noble deeds 
and rooting around the barn-yard is not the 
life for brave little pigs. 

Pinky. Wee-Wee is right! 

Pansy. That's just what I think! 

Wee- Wee. Look who's coming here, 
Mamma Hen and Pappa Cock, our dull old 
barnyard friends! What do they want now? 
{Enter Cock and Hen.) 

Cock. Cock-a-doodle-doo!* YouVe given 
us a terrible fright. WeVe been looking for 
you everywhere. 



^Bepeat each time animal speaka. 
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Hen. Cluck, cluck, cluck 1* Almost lost 
my feathers, I have been so frightened. Come 
right back to the barn-yard now, you bad 
little pigs I 

Pinky, We won't go back! 

Pansy. We are going to find acorns, 
bushels of them I 

Wee- Wee. We are going in search of 
adventure. 

Hen {scornfully). Adventure indeed I 
Just listen to him, Pappa Cock! There is a 
great ogre who lives in 
this forest and he'll eat 
you up, body and bones, 
he willl Come right ^ 
home to the barn-yard 
now. I suppose you 
are too big to hide un- 
der my wings, but you 
can stay beside me and Pappa Cock will take 
care of you. 

Pinky. No, no, no I 

^Bepeat each time animal ipeaka. 
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Pansy. I hate the barn-yard and I'm 
tired of fussy old hensi 

Wee-Wee. If we stayed home just be- 
cause you old people shake your tails we'd 
never have any adventure 1 

Hen. You are very rude, I hope the ogre 
will eat you up. Come along, Fappa. 

Cock. I shake my cock at you, you bad 
little pigs. You will come to some bad aid, 
never fearl {Ewit Cock and Hen.) 

Wee-Wee. Never fearl That's just 
what I say. I would love to meet an ogre, I 
would. 

Pinky. I am going farther into the woods 
right now. {Eait Pinky. ) 

Pansy. What would you say, Wee- Wee, 
if you met an ogre? 

Web-Wee. Why Pansy, I would just trot 
up to him and say, " Hullo, Master Ogrel " 
{Enter Oose.) 

Wee-Wee. Oh — Wee — wee — wee — 
wee — I 
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OoBE (stooping down to look at Wee- 
Wee) . Ahal Ahal It is a nice plump little 
pig that I have been wanting for my supper 
this many a day. So you may just come along 
with me nowl 

Wee- Wee. Oh Master Ogre, Master 
Ogre, don't eat me! Look, here is Pansy 
Pig. He is a much bigger pig than I am, 
take him instead of little me I 

OoBE. That is true! You are a good bit 
fatter, Pansy. Well, just come with me, 
little Pansy Pig* My mouth waters at the 
thought of you for supperl 

Pansy. Master Ogre, listenl I am only 
the middle-sized pig. There is Pinky, the 
biggest of all the pigs, he will be along pres- 
ently, just wait for him. Listen — ^I hear him 
coming now. ( Enter Pinky^ honking. ) 

Ogbe. So ho! Here you are. Pinky, the 
biggest of all the pigs. Well, you are just 
what I want for my supper. Come with me! 

Pinky. Oh, very welL If I am the sup- 
per you want I suppose there is no good himt- 
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ing for another. Only — ^have you a roast 
apple to put into my mouth when I am 
cooked? For no one ever heard of a roast pig 
being brought on the table without an apple 
in his mouth. 

OoBE. Well no, I hadn't thought of that. 
No apples grow about here. I really don't 
know where to get one. 

Pinky. Now that is a great pity! Let 
me think, perhaps I could help you. I'll tell 
you what I'll do — 
for youl There is'^ 
an old apple tree \ . , 

beside the pig-pen \,^^=s^C 

where I live. If ^ '» a 

you will wait I will run home and get you an 
apple. Then everything will be ready for you 
to serve me up for supper. 

OoBE. Good, good I Trot off now and 
come back as fast as you can. (EaitFiNKY.) 

Ogbe. Well, well, I am getting hungrier 
than ever. The more I look at you, Wee- 
Wee, the more I want to eat you. I think I 
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won't wait. I will just eat you for a first 
course and be ready for Pinky for my roast! 
Wee- Wee. All right. But Master Ogre, 
as you came through the woods did you see 
three rough-looking fellows who are tramp- 
ing about here? 

OoBE. No, I met no one except Grandad 
and Polly and they didn't see me, you may be 
sure of that I I hid behind the trees and heard 
them say they were going to be away all day 
at the fair, so I hiu^ried here to see what I 
coidd pick up for supper while they were 
gone. But who are the three fellows you 
speak of? 

Wee-Wee. They are three robbers, they 
arel And they hid a sack full of moaey in 
that hole in this tree here I 

Ogee. Aha, they did, did they? Well I 
must have that money! I will dimb the tree 
and get it. You wait for me here, I'll be 
down again in a moment. (Oobe climbs the 
tree.) 

Wee- Wee. Do you find the hole? 
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Ogse. Yes, I have found the hole all right. 

Wee- Wee. And do you find the money? 

Ogbe. No, no. I cannot find the money. 

Wee-Wee (with a squeal of delight). 
Then good-bye I (Wee- Wee trots off.) 

Ogre (cUmhing down) . The rascal! Well, 
Pansy, I will have you anyway. You will 
make a fine beginning to my meal. 

Pansy (gasdng at rock) . Sh-h-h-h-I I am 
not to be talked to or bothered now I 

Ogbe. Hoity-toity 1 That's a pretty song 
to be surel And why can't I talk to you, 
Pansy? That's what I would like to know. 

Pansy. Oh, I am looking at what is go- 
ing on under the great rock there. I can see 
himdreds of little fairy folk making beer, 
more beer than fifty men could drink in a 
whole year. 

Ogbe. So, sol Well I would like to see 
that for myself. 

Pansy. Would you? Well I will teach 
you the trick so that you can see the fairies 
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and the beer too. First take a leaf from yon- 
der bush and rub it over your eyes. 

Ogbe. Yes, that is done. 

Pansy. Then shut 
your eyes. 





Ogke. Yes, they ^' ^ V 
are shut tight. }il 111 

Pansy. Now count fifteen. 

OoBE. 1, 2, 8, 4, etc. (Pansy runs away.) 
151 Ahal Now — ^where are the fairy folk? 
And where is the beer? Not a sign of either I 
Here, you Pansy Pigl Where are you? 
Grone, have you? {EtUer Pinky wkUe 
Ogbe'b back is turned.) 

Pinky {to himself). GSoodness gracious! 
Is tiiat Ogre still here? I thought he would 
have gone long ago. 

Ogbe {turning and seeing Pinky). Well, 
well, so we have met again, Pinky, have we? 

Pinky. Yes, we have. And I want to say 
tiiat I could not find the apple, so I did not 
hurry ba<^. 
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Ogse. That's all very fine, but now, my 
dear Pinky Pig, we will not separate again. 
You will just come home with me to-day and 
to-morrow — ^ahal to-morrow you will be made 
into sausages. 

Pinky. Come, come. Master Ogre, just 
wait a moment. If it's sausages you want 
perhaps I can help you. Right in here, in 
Grandad's kitchen, you will find strings of 
sausages, and kegs of cider, and hams strung 
from the ceiling. Only you must promise to 
eat all that you want there in the kitchen and 
to carry nothing away with you. Will you 
promise? 

Ogbe. Yes, yes I promise to eat all that 
I want there in the kitchen. All that I want, 
ahal Enough for ten men that will be I 

Pinky. You go right in the door here and 
I will stand outside and watch. (Ogbe goes 
back of the house and is heard to mutter, 
^^ Splendid! Wonderfvlt** Pokes Us head 
out of xoindotD.) 

Ogbe. Never have I been in such a fine 
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kitchen! I shall eat and eat until I burst I 
{Disappears again behind curtain.) 

Pinky. It is time for Grandad to be com- 
ing back home. He must find the ogre 
caught in a trap so Grandad can kill him. 
What a clever little pig he will think I ami I 
will talk very loud so Grandad and Polly will 
hear me and hurry back. (Ferylotid.) Mas- 
ter Ogre, have you had enough yet? 

Ogbe {his head through window). Hush, 
don't talk so loud. Some one might hear you 
and come and find me here. Wait imtil I 
finish my fifth ham and my second keg of 
cider. I have eaten strings and strings of 
sausages too I {He disappears. ) 

Pinky {looks around for some one, then 
calls ) . Master Ogre I Master Ogre, have you 
bad enough yet? 

Ogb£ ( head again through window ) . Yes, 
yes, I have had almost enough, only be still 
about it I 

Pinky {yelling). Because if you have had 
enough and have eaten all you can stuff it is 
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about time you were going, for here comes 
Grandad running to see what all the stir is 
about. He is coming to the door so you bet- 
ter get out of the window. 

OanR {pusMriff himself half tvay through). 
Oh, ugh, horrors I I have eaten so much and 
drunk so much that I have grown and grown 
and I cannot, I cannot, get either out or bade 
through this window! I am stuck like a cork 
in a bottle and — ^aha — aha — ^ah! I (Enter 
Grandad. He 
strikes Ogee 
mth hoe until 
he drops dead, 
his head 
simply hangs 
limply out of 
tcindow.) 

Geandad. Good old Pinky, that was a 
fine trick of yoiu*sI I must go and tell Polly 
all about it. {Ewit Grandad. Enter Pansy, 
Web- Wee, Cock and Hen all Todking their 
noises triumphantly. Enter Polly.) 
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Polly. Oh, you dear, wonderful, brave 
Pinky Pig I Here is the ribbon Grandad 
bought me at the Fair, you shall wear it 
aroimd your neck as a reward 1 {Hangs rib^ 
bon around his neck.) And there is the Ogre, 
Ohlll How horrible! You are even braver 
than I dreamed. I wiU give you a kiss, you 
dear, sweet piggy. Now, all together, let's 
give a cheer for Pinky Pig who trapped a 
hoirible Ogre and saved us all from being 
cooked for supper! 

All the animals make their characteristic 
noises as curtain falls. 

CUETAIN. 
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HAGIG 



" SOON THE FOREST WILL BE FULL OF 
SONG. LISTEN!" 
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THE JESTER 
(In Front of Curiam) 
Do jou know where the magic lingen ? 

Do JOU know where jour dreams come true? 
Ah watch and wait in the moon-light. 
It ia full of magic — for jon! 

'Tis the home of glistening fairies. 
Who dance in the bright moon-lig^t 

Thej whisper ns songs full of magic, 
Thej tell ns tales of delight 

And this story of ogres and moonlij^t 
And fairies and princes — ^'tis true, 

Twas told me by one of the fairies 
And is brought to life here, jnst for yont 
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MOON MAGIC 

CHABACTEBS 

Bbotheb Giant. Enormous, very ugly. 
Bbotheb Dwabf. Humpbacked, sly and 

sneering. 
Bbotheb Poet. Tall and handsome, hat 

with feather, ragged cloak, harp over 

shoulder. 
Fbincess. Jeweled crown, pink satin gown, 

ear-rings and necklace. 
Moon Faiby. Light and small, shimming 

blue and silver gown. Butterfly wings. 

Silver wand tipped with crescent moon. 
Kino. Golden crown, crimson velvet cloak. 

Very silly. 
Dog. 
Rabbit. 

ACT I 

Scene — Interior of hut. Bough wooden 
shutters which can be opened from within, 
hack right. Left right, door. Bight side, 
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a fireplace, red bvlb for flames. Cask bed- 
side it Left side, old chest. {Enter 
Bbotheb Giant. He peeps around door, 
and stamps up and down stage, looking 
about.) 

Giant. Ho, ho, hoi Both brothers out I 
That's fine! I can just drink up the last 
drops of good red wine which I have been 
saving for myself in this barreL {Peers into 
barrel.) Ho, hoi {Very angrily.) Empty! 
Notadropleftl Who is the thief ? Brother 
Dwarf with his ugly face, or Brother Poet 
the milk-sop, with his fine airs? I'll get even 
with them. I'll take all the money out of this 
treasure chest and spend it on my supper! A 
fine supper I'll have. ( Opens chest and looks 
into it. ) Nothing there 1 Ho, ho I Not even 
a copper pennyl I'll pay them bade — ^but 
hark! 

Bbotheb Dwabf {calling). He, he, he! 
Brother Giant, where are you? I have foimd 
a treasure! Come and help me carry it. 
He, he! 

Giant {to himself). A treasure? Ho, hoi 
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My anger can wait. (Calling to Dwaef.) 
Here I am, my sweet brother, waiting for you 
and supper. 

DwABF (entering). He, he, hel Oh, such 
a joke I Such news! I can hardly speak for 
laughter. But where is Brother Poet? Not 
here? Oh that is good I No rhjrme-making, 
curly-headed poet to trouble us. We will 
have the treasure all for ourselves 1 

Giant. All for ourselves! That is fine! 
But what is the treasure? 

DwABF. He, he! As I came through the 
woods I met a king's chariot. When the 
eight horses saw my handsome face they were 
frightened — ^he, he! They ran, he, he, they 
ran away I 

Giant. Ho, ho! That's a joke! But 
what then? 

Dwaef. The drivers and out-riders were 
thrown far and wide. I saw them shooting 
through the air, he he! The horses went on 
until they overturned the chariot, broke the 
traces, and the last I saw of them they were 
running wildly among the trees. 
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Giant. And the treasure? 

DwASF. Oh the treasure is in and beside 
the chariot! I saw the gleam of jewels 
through the window, perhaps a fair lady is 
imprisoned there, he, hel Who knows? And 
when the chariot was overturned great chests 
and casks fell off. I could not lift them so I 
ran to get you. 

Giant. Casks? Wine perhaps. And 
chests? Full of gold. And a lady? Jewels 
there, for certain. (Bbotheb Poet has en- 
tered ufiperceived.) 

DwAEF. He, he, he I Now for the treas- 
ure! I'll take this bag to put it in! 

Poet {his voice is clear and sweet Tike 
yov/ng birds) . Ha, hal What kind of treas- 
ure? The spring flowers have gone! The 
birds are so busy teaching their young to fly 
that they have no time for songs. The leaves 
are so thick upon the trees that as I passed 
through the forest I could see no stars, not 
one, nor its reflection in the stream. I have 
found no treasure to-night! 
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DwABF. He, he I He calls stars and blos- 
soms treasures! We're off for treasure of 
another kind I 

Giant. Treasure we can see, and taste, 
and handle I Ho, hoi {Eccit Dwabf and 
Giant. Poet opens shutters and the moon'^ 
light streams in.) 

Poet. The moon is full to-night and it is 
the Harvest Moon, full of mystery, and 
magic! Oh Harvest Moon, 
I can almost see the fairies 
who dance in your heart! 
Send me one of them! Let 
her float down your moon- 
rays to grant my wish, to 
help me find my treasure, 
the lady of my dreams! 
All day I seek her, all 
night I dream about her, 
but never have I seen her — except in dreamsl 
Last night — ^last night she stretched out her 
arms to me as though she were in distress and 
needed me! I would go through fire and 
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water to help her. I would never fail her — 
if I could but find herl {Stands in front of 
fire and speaks to iU) Oh she is so lovely! 
Her hair, as golden as the sunshine, falls in a 
glory to her knees. Her eyes are as blue as - 
the skies. Her smile like, {turning to the open 
window) like moon-magic! Oh, Moon Fairy, 
help me! Listen to my song and show me 
where to seek my love! {He takes harp and 
apparently strikes strings. Jewsharp is 
played off stage.) 
Poet {sings). 

Open your heart like a blossom wide. 

Harvest Moon, magical moon. 
Send me the fairy who in your light hides 

Silvery moon, magical moon. 

Grant me the wish of my dream and my soul. 

Harvest Moon, magical moon. 
Down your rays send the fay your silver enfolds. 

Silvery moon, magical moon. 

As Poet stands gazing out of window the 
Moon Faiey enters door. She floats about 
the hut before the Poet turns and sees her. 
Poet. Ah, who is this? 
Moox Faiby. Who am I, do you ask? 
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You just called me and I could not help 
but come. I am the Moon Fairy who 
sleeps in the heart of the full moon and 
comes out only when mortals sing their 
sweetest songs or dream their most per- 
fect dreams. And when I come I bring 
them — I bring them — ^their heart's desire 1 

Poet. My 
lieart's desire? 
The lady of my 
dreams I Where 
shall I seek her? 
AJi I wiU give \ VyAf :*: 
you — what W' *^ -^ 
treasure 




ou — what W.-.v? -/• ! 
peasure can I /V/*'* **♦ 
ive you . *J^^\\y 

or so o* • •• 



give 

f 

priceless a. • ' * 

gift? 

Moox Faiby. Treasiu*e of love and song 
are what we in the moon's heart listen for. 
When you see the moon shining dear you will 
know that we moon-fairies are sparkling with 
joy because we hear the music whidi is our 
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delight. But when the moon's face is hidden 
you will know that shouts of greed and 
cruelty are louder than the songs of love, and 
we are hiding away from them. But to-night 
I heard your song and saw into your heart 
and here I am to make your wish come 
truel 

Poet. My wish? My dream, my lovel 
Moon Faiey. Your brothers are well 
known to the moon fairies also. Often and 
often have we had to hide oiu* ears from their 
Ho, hos! and their He, hes! I shall bring to 
them the same magic I bring to you. Listen! 
We moon-fairies will mix our magic with the 
rays of the sun. He will help us bring our 
power to earth. Then to-morrow morning 
when each of you three brothers first steps 
into the sunlight you shall become what you 
really are within. The Giant, the Dwarf 
and you. Poet, you shall each look like the 
thoughts and wishes which fill your hearts. 
Do you understand? No? Well, you shall 
see, and only thus can I bring you — ^your 
heart's desire! (Moox Faiby floats out.) 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



MOON MAGIC 107 



Poet. I do not understand, but that does 
not matter. Moon Ma^c is around us. I 
shall see my lady! — But hark, what is that 
noise? ( The whine of a dog and the sound of 
beating are heard.) 

Poet. Some poor animal in distress! 
And I believe I hear my brothers beating 
him. I will save him! {Eant Poet.) 
(Enter Giant with cask. ) 

Giant. Ho, ho, ho, ho! This is a great 
joke! I stole the biggest cask I could find 
and ran off with it while Ansel was tying up 
some silly jewels and silks in his bag and try- 
ing to beat off a dog. Not a drop of this 
precious stuff shall he have. I'll just take a 
taste before I hide the cask away in the cel- 
lar. {Drinks with exclamations of " Good, 
good, very good. One drop more! I'll just 
have forty winks before that ugly dwarf re- 
turns! Yum, yiun," etc. Gradually goes to 
sleep and snores. Enter 'Dwab;f dragging 
large bag.) 

DwABF. He, he! This is treasure indeed! 
It is worth half a kingdom and more I Where 
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is Brother Giant? He, hel Asleep over the 
wine he stole 1 Thinks it all for himself, does 
he? I'll just have a taste, my throat is dry 
after all this work! {Pours out cup and 
drains it, making gurgling sound.) Excel- 
lent, delicious! Before Brother Giant wakes 
up I will get my reward and then what wine 
I will have! I will do nothing but eat and 
drink the rest of my life and I won't share it 
with any one either. I shall be a prince, 
think of that! A handsome prince I will 
make. As I came back through the woods I 
saw this sign. {Unrolls poster and reads.) 
Lost — a princess ! Her hand in marriage and 
half the kingdom to any man who will bring 
her safely back to the castle. He, he ! There 
she is, safe and sound, in that bag. Fainted 
she did when I put her in, so she is quiet now 
and very safe! I'll take one more cup of 
wine. I drink my health in this. Here's to 
the coming prince — ^myself! {As he drinks 
the Giant wakes up, looks, listens, eivclaims 
angrily.) 
Giant. Stealing my wine, are you? Ho, 
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ho! You miserable ugly dwarf! And call 
yourself a prince, do you? I'll teach you bet- 
ter. {He seizes 'Dwarf by hair. Dwabp 
kicks Giant back across stage. Giant grabs 
DwABF^ etc.) 

DwABF. Who found the treasiu^ first, 
that's what I'd like to know? 

Giant. Who is the bigger of the two, 
that's what I will show you. Come into the 
forest now where 
I can punish you 
as you deserve I 
{Drags Dwabp 
out through door. 
Enter Poet with 
dog in his arms.) 

Poet. Poor 
beast I I f oimd her whimpering in a ditch be- 
side an overturned chariot. She must belong 
to a lady, she is so gentle and affectionate. 
There, poor doggie, rest there where it is 
warm. {Places dog beside fire apparently. 
Really drops her, and Dog pasted on stick. 
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replaces her. This dog with aid of stick held 
below it J runs across stage whining and bark- 
ing. She keeps this up during ensuing scene, 
until Peincess appears.) 
As dog whines and jumps upon sack, the 

voice of the Princess is heard caUing, 
" Save me, save mel " 

Poet. A woman in the saekl This must 
be some villany of my brothers I {He goes to 
bag and unties it with some difficulty, say- 
ing)f Courage, courage, one moment more, it 
is ahnost untied, you shall be free! {Bag is 
pulled down as Princess rises. Dog licks her 
hand. Poet starts back in astonished won- 
der.) 

Poet. The lady of my dreams! Is this a 
vision or are you flesh and blood? Is your 
hair woven of sunbeams? Are your eyes bits 
of the skies? Speak to me, I implore you! 
Have you ever seen me before? 

Princess. Yes, in a dream I think. But 
then you had a crown upon your head and a 
crimson cloak around your shoulders. You 
were a prince. Axe you not a prince, really? 
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Poet. Alas, I am no prince! Only a poor 
poet to whom you seem like an angel from 
heaven. You can never love me as I have 
dreamed. No princess could stoop to a lad 
in rags. But I may save you to-night from a 
cruel fate and I shall have the joy of know- 
ing that you are safe and happy. That joy 
will last my life-time 1 

Pbincess. Save me, I beg of youl I re- 
member now. A horrible dwarf tied me in 
this bag. I pray you save me from him! He 
was so terrible, I turn cold when I think of 
himl 

Poet. Come, let us fly before he returns! 
It is cold now in the forest but the moon 
shines brightly and I can guide you back to 
the palace I {She puts her hand on his shotd- 
der and he leads her out.) 

ACT II 

Scene — Forest, just before dawn. 

(Enter Poet with arm around Psixcess, 
supporting her.) 



Digitized by 



Google 



112 LAND OP PUNCH AND JUDY 

Peincess. Oh, I am so weary I can go no 
farther. 

Poet. Courage, dear heart I See, there 
are the roofs of the castle rising in the dis- 
tance! Soon you will be safe, and I — shall 
say good-bye. 

Peincess. Ah, you do not understand! I 
shall not be safe in the castle. It is like a 
prison to me, and I was running away when 
the chariot was overturned. That is why I 
had no lady-in-waiting with me. I was es- 
caping from my prison. 

Poet. Your prison, dearest lady? The 
castle? I do not understand. Come and rest 
here upon this mossy bank and tell me what 
you mean, while the moon with all its magic 
sinks and the sun, which parts us, rises in all 
its splendor. 

Peincess. How quiet it is here ! I always 
thought the forest was full of bird-songs. I 
begged the King, my father, to let me leave 
the palace and live in the forest, so I might 
hear the birds sing. Instead he had a great 
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golden cage made and filled it with forest 
birds. Their songs were so sweet and sad 
they almost broke my heart. I opened the 
door of the cage and let them fly. Ah, how 
I wanted to fly with them! 

Poet. See, the dawn is breaking! Soon 
the forest will be full of song. Listen I 
{Whistling to imitate birds is made of stage. 
Poet and Pbincess put their hands to ears to 
catch each note and nod happily to each 
other. Rabbit hops to Princess.) 

Pbincess. Look, look! It is one of my 
little friends. I fed them in my garden mitil 
they knew and followed me. Then the gar- 
dener said they ate the plants and he set traps 
for them. (Rabbit 't^ns to Poet.) 

Poet. Poor little creature, he is himgry. 
See how tame he is! He knows we too be- 
long in the forest. (Rabbit rtms to Prin- 
cess.) 

Princess. You dear thing! I wish I could 
feed you but alas, I also am hungry. At 
least there are no traps here and you and I 
can run where we please ! ( Rabbit rwns of. ) 
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Princess. I felt as if a trap had been set 
for me^ when my father told me that I must 
wed the king of the neighboring coimtry and 
spend my life seated upon a throne. That is 
why I ran away. 

Poet. Listen, dearest. I know not how 
to save you but I feel siu'e there is a way. 
Last night a Moon Fairy eapie to me and 
promised me my heart's desire. I know now 
that my greatest wish is to save you and bring 
you happiness. So fear not, whatever hap- 
pens, the magic of the Moon Fairy is 
aroimd us. 

Giant {voice heard before he enters). 
Ho, ho, hoi Where is my thieving brother? 
Where is the treasure he has stolen? Ho, hoi 
I shall crush him as a fly, I shall carry off the 
treasure for myself. (Pbincess first rushes 
to Poet's arms for protection. Then when 
Giant has entered and seen them she cowers 
in comer with back to audience during fight.) 

Giant. Ho, hoi Well met, my dear 
brother, my stripling 1 Come to me now that 
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I may embrace you and break you in two like 
a bit of straw 1 (Poet advances. Giant leaps 
upon him, they wrestle hack and forth tmtil 
Poet is thrown. Giant gazes at him silent 
and horrible for a few seconds. Suddenly a 
bright light is thrown across stage; it falls 
upon GiANT^ and high up among the trees, in 
the light, appears the Moon Faiey.) 

Moon Faiey. Backl — Horrible ogrel The 
sun's rays are full of moon magic. They fall 
upon you, they change your body into what 
your spirit is already, hard and gnarled and 
useless, an old, dead tree! {With an tm- 
earthly Ho, ho! the Giant sinks and with an- 
other '' Ho, hoi ** of weird, rising inflection, 
the tree rises. Faiey vanishes.) 

Peincess. See, he is a tree! 

Poet. Wonderful magic of the Moon 
Fairy, our friend 1 

DwAEF {first heard of stage). He, he, 
he I Where is that miserable rhjmaester who 
laughs at our treasure and then runs away 
with it? {Enters carrying huge stone. Poet 
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hides behind dead tree, peeping arotmd it at 
DwABF. Feincess cowers in comer.) 

DwABF. He, he! He shall soon lie be- 
neath this rock and the treasure shall be my 
own I Here, you good-for-nothing, here you 
are! Hide now until I crush your brains out! 
(Poet advances fearlessly. Dwarf throws 
rock, then rushes at Poet and they fight back 
and forth until Poet falls. ) 

DwAEF. He is dead! 

Peincess. Alas, alas, my beloved! {Stream 
of light again with Moon Faiey.) No, in- 
deed, he is not dead! The power of a poet is 
stronger than that of any ugly dwarf! Crea- 
ture — ^kneel! The moon magic is at work. 
You are becoming what yoiu* spirit has made 
you, cold and mean — a miserable toad! 
{With a horrible sinking ''He, he!*' the 
DwAEF crouches down and a toad appears in 
front of him with a wail. Faiey floats off.) 

Peincess, See, he is a toad and you are 
safe ! Oh joy, j oy ! I thought you were dead 
and now— (Poet kisses her hand.) 
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Poet. My beloved, the Moon Fairy has 
not failed us! But hark, what is that? 
{Sound of a hunting horn without.) 

Princess. That is the sound of my father's 
hunting horn! Alas, he will carry me badj: 
to the castle and I shall be a prisoner again, 
longing for the forest and you. But you are 
safe — and that is what I care most about I 
{Enter King. He speaks in an affected kind 
of voice.) 

King. Mydaughter, my beloved daughter I 
Safe and sound! Oh, how rejoiced I am! 
Come and embrace me, 
my dear, and promise 
never to nm away again. 

Princess {embracing 
him). Royal Father, I 
will promise. Only 
grant me one wish. 

King. It is granted 
already! But tell me 
first, who is that brave youth who has rescued 
you from the terrors of the forest. His cloth- 
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ing is mean but his bearing is noble. Does 
he know the reward offered for your safe 
return? 

Peincess. Neither he nor I have heard of 
any reward, my father. What is it? 

Kino. Half of the kingdom and your 
hand in marriage. Does that interfere with 
your wish, my dear? 

Pbincess. No indeed! My wish was to 
spend my life in the forest. Give my poet 
the half of your kingdom which is all woods 
and streams. As for my hand — ^my dream- 
lover has already won my heart. Does not 
my hand go with it? (Poet kisses her hand. ) 

King. Your wish is granted and the re- 
ward is given. You shall be married without 
delay. Bless you my children I Come some- 
times, both of you, and sit on the double 
throne in the palace, the future King and 
Queen. You, Master Poet, may have my 
second-best crown and my rainy day robe at 
any time I 

Poet. Thank you, your highness! 
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King {hurrying of). I will call my fol- 
lowers and tell them the great news. We 
must prepare at once for a wedding, the cake, 
the wine — goodness gracious, how busy I ami 

Pbikcess. My poet, you make a noble 
prince, but I loved you as dearly when you 

were only a 
penniless poet I 

Poet. B e - 
loved, to-day I 
have won a 
kingdom and 
the hand of a 
princess, but 
they are noth- 
ing in comparison to the gift you have given 
me, the love of my dream ladyl 

Moon Faiey {appearing among the tree 
tops). Behold the Prince 1 His thoughts 
and dreams and songs were princely. He has 
become what his spirit made him, with the 
help, a very little help, from Moon Magicl 

CUETAIN. 
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THEDREAH 
FAIRY AND 
THE SPIDER 



■WHEEE IS MY PREY? OH, SHE IS 
HIDDEN HERE!" 
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THE JESTER 

(In Front of Curtain) 

Within a marsh there live some horrid creatoresj 

The selfish^ stupid^ emel^ crawly kind. 
Close by upon a primrose in a meadow^ 
A little spinning Fairy yon will find. 

What happens to that Fairy and a Spider 
You now will see — ^and harken^ it is true! 

Yon'll know it is^ because to-night at bed-time^ 
One of her magic dreams she'll send to you! 

Behold the Meadow and the bit of Marsh ! 
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THE DREAM FAIRY AND THE 
SPIDER 

CHABACTEBS 

{Auntie Whiskers. 
Niece Fubby Tail. 

Bachelor Fbog. 

DsEAM Faiey^ very dainty and pretty, 
dressed in gauzy stuf and with shining 
wings. She carries a distaf bearing silver 
thread. 

Will O' The Wisp^ dressed in blue and with 
a tiny blue bell for cap. His blue doublet 
is scalloped like a blue-bell blossom. In 
his hand he carries a lantern. It is very 
effective if this lantern can contain a tiny 
electric bulb. This can be attached to an 
equally tiny battery below the stage or be 
arranged with a flashlight. Any electric 
shop can furnish this and it adds tremend' 
ously to the effect. 

Spider^ very horrible — black spotted with red 
and bright green — bulging eyes. These 
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animal characters may be purchased in 
almost any toy store, and moved with wires 
from below. 

The Fairies are small dolls dressed by the 
Theatrical Manager. They may be moved 
as Puppets, which is the most Ufe-Uke way, 
or with wires from below, like the animals. 
If they are Puppets be sure the stalks of 
Blue-Bell and Milk-weed are hidden with 
leaves to conceal skirts of Puppets. The 
Dbeam FAHir's spinning-wheel may be 
made of wire, gilded and turned rapidly by 
wire attached to axle of wheel. 

Flowers may be m,ade of colored muslin or 
crepe paper. 

If this play is acted by the boys and girls 
themselves they can easily plan their cos- 
tumes, masks and properties. 

ACT I 

Scene laid in comer of meadow near a marsh. 
Flowers and grass are the size that trees 
would be ordinarily. Right, back, grass is 
scooped out to make a kind of nest, upside 
down, for field mice. Bight, front, there 
are three daisies, irregular heights. Left, 
front, a large pink milk-weed stalk and 
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blossom. Left, hack, two lily-pads he- 
tween which a frog peeps out occasionally. 
Center of stage is a low cowslip plant with 
an especially large golden blossom upon 
which Faiby Spikneb sits while she spins. 
In front of her is spinning wheel. Beside 
her is a hanging bluebell, concealing Will 
O' The Wisp. Be sure all properties are 
placed upon green moss so that the figures 
will be high enough to be seen by the whole 
audience. If possible to arrange lights, be- 
gin with stmshine, change to sv/nset and 
then to dusk. At all events, start with 
golden light and change to gray twilight. 
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The Dbeam Faiey is discovered seated upon 
cowslip, spinmng silver threads from dis^ 
taf which she holds. She sings, or chants, 

Dbeam Faiby. 

Spin^ spin — ^while I dream and sing — 

Rays from the sunshine^ beams from the moon^ 

Bits of my day-dream^ nights when all magic seems 
Part of the wonder which streams from the moonu 
Spin^ spin^ spin! 

(The two Mice appear at entrance to home 
and stand there listening. Fboo peeks out 
from between Uly-pads.) 

Dream Faiby. 

Spin^ spin^ while I dream of him^ 
The Blue-bell^ the Fairy^ the Fay of my dreams. 
Spinning my bridal veil^ golden wheel never fail^ 
Bring true my dream of him^ where Blue-bells lean. 

Auntie Whiskers {in squeaky voice). 
Niece Furry Tail, go right back into the 
housel You are far too young to listen to 
such songs. 

Niece Fubey Tail {in a stiU m^e 
squeaky xxAce) . But Aunt, she is so lovely! 
When I listen to her I forget about your old 
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larder and our next meaL Instead, I want to 
look at the stars and listen to a frog's concert. 

Auntie Whiskeies. Go in at once then I 
There is nothing more important to think of 
than food, and to forget it for one moment 
shows that you still need training as a house- 
keeper. (FuEEY Tail goes in hut peeps out 
occasionally.) 

Fbog (in deep, boss voice). Kerchunk 1 
Kerchunk 1 Good evening, Mistress Whisk- 
ers, you are quite correct in your views upon 
the importance of food. If more ladies held 
them there would he no bachelors. 

Auntie Whiskees. You are a great one 
to talkl Why you are worse than my niece. 
I heard you tell the Dream Fairy the other 
day that a lily bud was about to open between 
your green pads, and that you would give it 
to her for a white and gold home if she would 
become Mrs. Frog! What can you care 
about good food when you offer your claw to 
a silly scatter-brain like that, who thinks of 
nothing but spinning bits of fluff which are 
as useless as dreams or moonshine 1 
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Fbog. Kerchunk, kerchunk! I believe you 
are right! She told me the blossom would 
lose its beauty if she had to listen to my voice 
all day long — my voice, which is the pride of 
the marsh as your niece well knows! 

Auntie Whiskees. My niece! So you 
have been listening to her silly talk. Now 
hark! If you have anything more to do with 
the Dream Fairy, anything at all, you shall 
never see my niece again. I'll take her to 
another meadow. But if you behave your- 
self and think of sensible things like food and 
shelter, you shall be invited to Sunday din- 
ner in our house; dinner cooked by my niece 
herself, and then you can see what she will 
say when you ask her to listen to your old 
songs* 

Feog. It's a bargain. I'll have nothing 
to do with any fairies and I'll only dream of 
yom* good dinner. After aU there is nothing 
which makes life so weU worth hving as be- 
ing well fed. (Aunt Whiskees disappears 
into nest. Svn sets.) 
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Feog. 



Kerchunk^ kerchunk^ kercheel 
What a splendid f roggie I be ! 

What a beautiful song^ and all along 
I dream of my dinner and tea! 
Kerchunk! Kerchunk! Kercheel 

Dbeam Faiby {softly). Master Frog! 

Feog (loudly and scornfvlly) . Kerchunk! 
Kerchee! {He dives helow with a splash.) 

Deeam Faiey {laughing). What a silly 
old Frog! He is almost as silly as his cousin, 
the toad, who thinks he sees everything be- 
cause his eyes pop out so far. And all the 
time he sees nothing but mud and worms ajnd 
the bits of stone in front of him. He doesn't 
look up once. A toad couldn't stay an ugly 
toad if he looked up at a star for one moment. 
No more could I stay a fairy if I didn't 
dream in the sunset and spin my dreams into 
silver webs. They drift, my dreams do, to 
children who are gay and laughing and who 
believe in fairies. I wish I could make them 
go still farther! If only my dreams had 
wings! Then they would fly into the dark 
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places where children have forgotten about 
the fairies or never heard of us. Sometimes 
I believe that if my own best dream, my 
Will o' the Wisp whom I have never seen ex- 
cept in dreams, would come to me and love 
me, he might give wings to my silver webs, 
so they would fly to the children whose eyes 
are full of tears and fill them instead with 
twinkles! Heigh ho! I have spim so hard I 
am sleepy. I will sleep until the moon is 
high. {As she falls asleep the petals of prim- 
rose close around her. They may be gath- 
ered with a hit of yellow silk before the play 
starts, and drawn easily together now. If 
fairy is too large to have petals drawn over 
her the same effect can be produced if she 
simply slides behind flower before it closes.) 
{Stage grows darker. Enter horrible 

Spideb.) 
Spn)£B {in crawly voice). 

I creep, I creep, I crawl. 
Draw gray webs over all 
The shining things of life. 
All beauty, great and smalL 
I creep, I creep, I crawl! 
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And this is the very swamp, I am told, in 
which there lives a fairy who dares spin webs 
of silver, webs which shine in the darkness 
and bring sweet dreams. Not webs like mine, 
which glitter only in the sunshine to catch 
winged creatm^es and which turn to gray 
nets when I draw the fluttering insects in and 
eat them — ah, ha! — eat them alive! I must 
find out where this fairy lives and eat her too! 
(Spidee knocks on door of Auntie Whisk- 
EB^s house.) 

FuEEY Tail (peeping out). Oh Auntie, 
Auntie Whiskers, do look here! Here is the 
most beautiful gentleman! I never saw any 
one so fine! 

Auntie Whiskees, Well if it's not my 
old friend. Master Spider! Good-evening, 
sir! Come right in and share our simple sup- 
per of com fritters — ^unless youVe brought a 
net of young flies along with you. 

Spibee. No, no. Mistress Whiskers, IVe 
no time to stop to-night! I'm looking for a 
young fairy who, I hear, spins silver dreams 
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— stu£f and nonsense I call theml But she is 
l)eooming more popular than I am, and I'd 
like to catch her in a net and sting her to 
death — ^I would! Can you tell me where she 
lives? 

Auntie Whiskers. Hush I Hush 1 She'll 
]hear you and fly away. She lives very near, 
but I don't dare tell you where. Gret yoiur 



net ready and sit here until the moon rises and 
you will surely see her. You can't fail 1 Come 
again when you can bring some nice, white 
butterflies for me to help you eat, as a re- 
wardl Grood luck to youl (Auntie Whisk- 
ers disappears into nest.) 

Fboo {peeping ovt). Kerchunk! Ker- 
chunkl Grood-evening, Master Spiderl Any 
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fresh flies to-night, or tasty young mos- 
quitoes? I would be glad to have supper 
with you. 

Spn)ER. No, you lazy fellow, catdi your 
own flies. I'm out for bigger game. I'll 
catch and kill that Dream Fairy or never 
spin again, I willl 

Fbog. Good luck, good luckl She's a 
silly bit of fluff and doesn't appreciate frogs, 
so I hope you'll catch her. (Feoq disappears 
behind pads. Spideb sits very quietly. Moon 
rises. As light falls on cowslip it opens slowly 
and Dbeam Faiby rises.) 

Db£am Faiby. Oh Moon, let me bathe 
in your silvery lightl Let me see and feel 
nothing but your beauty and wonder, until 
my web is so beautiful that Will o' the Wisp 
will see its glimmer of magic and come to me, 
and teadi me to spin dreams with wingsl 
Wings — ^which will carry my wonder dreams 
through the whole world! 

Spibeb. Ah! I see her now! My net 
shall catch her, my poisoned daw shall deal 
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her a deadly blow I She shall fall like a cap- 
tive butterfly. She shall shrivel like a dead 
leaf cau^t in my web. {He crawls toward 
her and when she sees Mm she screams.) 

Dbeam Fairy. Oh what a horrible crea- 
ture 1 What wicked eyes, full of murderous 
light I Mistress Whiskers Mouse, save me, 
save mel (She rushes to Mouse's house and 
Auntie Whiskees looks out) 

Auntie Whiskees. Go awayl You can- 
not come into my house. We are tired of 
your silly songs. I hope the Spider will eat 
you, then you will be of some use in the world, 
though you wouldn't make a square meal for 
a mouse, you bit of thistledown — ^youl Gol 

Faiby {rushes to Froq'& Uly pad). Oh 
Master Frog, let me hide in your lily blos- 
som I Quick I Quick! 

Feog {looking out). Kerchunk 1 IVe 
promised not to speak to youl I'll lose a 
good meal if I do. Go awayl 

Spidee. Ah hal I have you now, you 
weaver of dreams 1 I'll have no rival. My 
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gray web shall hold you fast until you and 
your dreams are dead and forgotten 1 

Deeam Faky. Oh Will o' the Wisp, 
Blue Fay of my dreams, where are you? 
{The blue-bell opens and Will o' the Wisp 
comes out J bearing his lighted lantern.) 

Will o^ the Wisp (sings) 

Follow me, dance with me! 

I will save you, never fear. 
Listen to my merry laughter. 

Crawling spiders never hear. 
Come, come, come! 



.'•.•• 



% 



Stage has grown quite dark and Wni/a 
lantern shines out Uke a star. He leads 
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Faiby aroimd stage and of to right. 
Spider foUotving. They enter stage again 
at left. Spider does not catch up toith them 
at first.) 

Will o' the Wisp. Dear little Dream 
Fairy, will you dance with me always? First 
I will lead the Spider into the middle of the 
Marsh and lose him in a mudhole, he will fol- 
low my light, you know. Then I will fly back 
to you and as soon as you have spun your 
bridal veil we will dance to Fairy Land. Is 
not that your wish also? 

Dream Fairy. Yes, dear Will o* the 
Wisp, please save me from that terrible 
Spider and then come back to dance with mel 
But let us not fly far away. Let us make 
this comer of meadow a bit of Fairy Land. 
As I sat spinning my dreams in the moon- 
light I used to wonder whether, when you 
came for me, you would fill my woven dreams 
with magic which would give them wings. 
Fluttering wings which would make them fly 
into all the darkest spots which are full of 
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thoughts like crawling spiders and ugly frogs 
and greedy mice. Our winged dreams could 
fill the children's minds with magic, if the 
dreams could only fly far enough I 

Will o^ the Wisp. That is a wonderful 
ideal and I will scamper and fly, waving my 
lantern until all the stupid creatures and silly, 
dull, hob-goblin kind of thoughts follow me. 
I will lose them in the black mud of the 
marshes. Then yoiu* sweet, gay dreams will 
fly into the holes and nooks and crannies 
where those dark creatures lived 1 We will 
"bring wonder and gaiety into the mind of 
every child 1 

Dbeam Faiey. Oh wonderful 1 But how 
will you give wings to my dreams? 

Will o' the Wisp. There is only one 
way. I must sprinkle Star Dust over you 
and your distaff. Star Dust is full of magic, 
but it is very hard to find. I will go in search 
of it and while I am gone you must hide here 
in this milk-weed blossom. The Spider can- 
not reach you, but he will find you and spin 
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his gray web over you. Then you will have 
to wait, little Fairy, all sealed up, until I 
ccune back and the starry light falls upon 
you — ^and you come forth with your distaff 
full of winged dreams. Can you be patient 
while the Spider spins his web? Will you 
stay hidden until I return? 

Dbeam Faiey. Yes I will, I willl Hide 
me quickly though and hiu*ry away, or I shall 
grow afraid and fly with you I 

Will o' the Wisp. Here little Fairy, 
hide in this pink blossom. Hold my hand 
and climb — sol (Faiey climbs into blossom, 
and crouches down.) Be patient, little Love; 
if you are not you can never spin another 
dreami {Eait Will. Enter Spider.) 

Spider. Where is my prey? Ah, I think 
she is hidden here! {He sits below blossom, 
then crawls part way up stem and throws web 
over flower. In the moonlight this can be 
easily managed by pulling gray worsted aver 
the blossom with an invisible wire.) 
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Spideb {sings or mutters). 

Creepy, crawly, here I come. 
Naught shall live witiiin my loom. 
Every silver ray is gone. 
Every dream to shreds is torn. 
Creepy, creepy, crawl! 

Spideb {crawls away muttering). 

Creepy, crawly, she is — dead. 

Naught can live or lift its head 

Where I creep and crawl — creep and crawl! 

ACT II 

{Same scene, before dawn. Enter Will o' 
THE Wisp with lantern.) 

Will. Alas, alasl I have hunted in vain 
for the Star Dust and without it I can never 
save my little Love, can never give her beau- 
tiful dreams the wings for which she has suf- 
fered so long, sealed up in this gray net of the 
wicked spider 1 She trusts me, she has kept 
so still. She must know that if she should 
tear this net to tatters, if she should save her- 
self now without the Star Dust, she could 
never spin again. She is so patient, poor 
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little {airy, and I have searched until my 
inngs can fly no longer and my light is diml 
[{His light goes out as he sinks upon moss at 
foot of milk-weed. Stage grows lighter. 
Daisies at right begin to flutter in breeze.) 

Will {starting up). Hark, what are the 
daisies saying? 

Daisies. 

We are the Star Blostomi, 

Fallen of old! 
Our hearts hold the Star-dnst 

Our petals enfold 
Star-dnst of wonder and light! 

Will {springing toward them). Daisies, 
daisies, is it really true? Have you the Star 
Dust? I have been to Moon Land and Fairy 
Land, to the Stars themselves and through 
the Milky Way, — ^in vainl And now do you, 
you lovely things growing right in our home 
meadow, hold the magic which I have sought 
for so far? 

Daisies {nodding) . We do, we do, we dol 

Wmu Here, here, fill my hands with the 

precious dust I Think of my Fairy Love 
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bound beneath the Spider's web I Save her 
and give her dreams the wings for which she 
longs I For her sake and for the children's 
sake, dear daisies, help us, help us I 

Daisies. Laughter and magic and won- 
der to the world, woven by your dreams and 
your love I Star Dust you ask to give such 
dreams wings? We give, and give, and give! 
(Will stands with back to audience and 
hunds outstretched; music, while glittering 
snow powder {sold for Christmas trees) sifts 
slowly upon him. Before he turns hack his 
lantern is again lighted.) 

Will {runs to Milk-Weed and waves 
lantern. Bright light falls on blossom. Star 
Dust {Snow Powder) covers it also.) 

Will. The magic light of the Star Dust 
— ^it is everywhere! Wake little Fairy 
Weaver 1 Tear the Spider's web to tatters, 
come to me I Come 1 Come 1 (Dbeam Faiby 
slowly appears, shining with Star Dust. She 
joins Will and suddenly the air is full of the 
silvery blossoms of the milk-weed blown 
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across the stage. If impossible to obtain this, 
soft white floss J well raveled, will answer.) 

Dream Faiby. My dreams, my dreams! 
See them fly 1 You have filled them with life, 
you have given them wings I They will fly 
everywhere, telling children of the wonder 
and beauty of life I 

Will. The Star-dust has filled them with 
magic, little Lovel The children's eyes will 
be full of twinkles, of starry laughter — ^all 
dullness and meanness will shrivel up like the 
Spider's web. 

Dbeam Faiby. But see. Star-dust has 
fallen upon that horrid web and changed it to 
shining silver I I shall use it for my wedding 
veil 1 And together we will fill the world with 
the magic and wonder of our Fairy Dreams! 

Dream Faiby and Will (together). 

Shine, shine. Star-dust and wonderment! 

Twinkles will fly to the children who wait. 
Laughter and merriment^ sweet dreams by magic sent^ 

Watch — ^here's a dream for you, your golden fate ! 

CUBTAIN. 
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WHAT THE 
CAMELS BROUGHT 
TO MISER GLAUS 



I COME FROM FAB AND SEEK A CHILD 
LYING IN A MANOEB." 
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THE JESTER 
(In Front of Curiam) 
Of all the friends who yisit jou in story 

Which is the one jou love the very most? 
Is Peter Pan the best, or Cinderella? 
Does Jack who climbed the beanstalk come the first? 

Ah now I know^ I see it in your faces! 

There's one whose place is first in love and song. 
His beard is white^ his cap and cloak are scarlet. 

His sleigh bells jingle. Yes, weVe loved him long! 

Bnt oh, my dears, there was a time, beUeve me. 
When Santa Clans was not a friend at alL 

He was a miser, mean and cross and stingy. 
His camels in his work-shop saw it alL 

They brought him dreams of Christmas joy and 
blessing. 

He followed them, as we all do to-day. 
The story — oh it is so strange, so lovely. 

You'll see it all rig^t in this little play 1 

Behold the toy-shop where Miser Claus beheld the 
Christmas camels! 
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WHAT THE CAMELS BROUGHT 
TO MISER CLAUS 

CHARACTERS 

Miser Glaus. He has a white heard and 
long white hair. He wears an old-fash^ 
toned frock coat, red cravat, shabby high 
hat 

VoUj, a poor Irish woman dressed in shabby 
brown, red shawl over head and shovlders. 

Jakey^ small ragged boy. 

Grimes. Old man, small and bent with a 
kindly, quizzical look. He is an expert toy 
maker. 

Melchior^ First King, long beard, gorgeous 
and dignified, on camel, bearing treasure. 

Gaspard^ Second King, yowng and magnifi- 
cent, also on camel, carrying chest of gold. 

Balthazar^ Third King, on camel. Negro, 
dressed in simple cloak, bearing small 
Christmas tree. 

W 
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Elephant^ Jack-in-the-Box^ Beab^ Sol- 
dier. 

The toys which '^ come alive ** can easily be 
made out of cardboard or thin wood if one 
has a jig saw. They must be painted and 
their heads or trunk or hand attached to 
body with wire which is in turn attached to 
long wire placed behind figure to make it 
'^ come dive** 

If this play is acted by children they can take 
the toys parts themselves and for the vision 
the Three Wise Men can be thrown upon 
sheet at back of stage by stereopticon, or 
else the actors may dispense with large 
camels and take " Wise Men ** parts them- 
selves. 

ScENE^ interior of toyshop. Toy animals, 
dolls, soldiers, etc., are hanging on wings 
and standing in front of them. In back 
ground, right, is a window through which 
one sees snow, icicles and a patch of blue 
sky. At left of background stands a splen- 
did Christmas tree hung with tinsel, col- 
ored balls, toys, and upon the top a star. 
Center right is a desk upon which stand a 
telephone and mx>ney bags. Front, right 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



€€ 



WHAT THE CAMELS BROUGHT 147 

and left, are toys of large size which later 
come alive/' On the right Elephant 
and Jack-in-the-Box. On the left Teddy 
Beab and Soldier. 

Claus is seated at desk. As he speaks he 
pours over money hags, occasionally jing- 
ling them. 

Claus, Well, well, this is Christmas Eve 
and the year is ahnost over I A fine pile of 
money I have 
made this year. 
Every dollar has 
been saved, not a 
nickel wasted, 
not a cent given 
away. I hear 
that instead of 

Mr. Claus and Co., I am called Miser Claus, 
the Skinflint. Ha, hal What do I care? I 
care for nothing but money, piles and piles 
and piles of money imtil I am called Sang 
Claus. And Christmas — ^what does that day 
mean to me? Dollars and dollars I This tree 
now has been sold to the millionaire up town, 
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he sends for it to-morrow morning. He pays 
me one thousand dollars for it — one thou- 
sand 1 And I paid my work-people less than 
a hundred for all their work upon it. They 
will never know, poor fools, starving and 
slaving in my factory, they will never know 
what my profits are. No one shall, except my 
precious money bags, we will keep the secret I 
But listen — ^who comes here? {Enter Poll.) 

Claus (rudely). Hullo, what brings you 
here to see Miser Claus the Skinflint? 

Poll (who has been gassing at tree). 
Well, sor, begging your pardon, sor, but you 
see we're very poor this here Christmas, what 
with Jim's bein' in France so long and this 
wee baby havin' been sick and — ^you see, sor, 
my Jim he says to me, he says, " Poll, old girl, 
there'll be nothin' merry about this Christ- 
mas for oiu* kids without they have a peep at 
a toy shop, and there'll be nothin' merry for 
us without the kids be smilin'." That's what 
my Jim says. And together we thought that 
perhaps, you having so many new toys, you 
might let the diildren have a wee peep at that 
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wonderful tree, and thin, when their eyes are 
all dazzled and shinin', you might have a few 
bits of owld broken dolls or soldiers like, that 
you wouldn't mind givin' them. Forgive me, 
sor, if I am too bold, it is for the childher, ye 
mind — 

Claus. Mind? Mind? I mind that Miser 
Claus the Skinflint doesn't give peeps into his 
workshop imless a large order goes with it. 
How you got in I can't imagine Out you 
go now, fast, you mind that. Ahd don't you 
come again un- 
less you come 
in a satin gown 
with a purse full 
of money on 
your arm! 

Poll {going 
out sadly, mur- 
mtmng). The 
poor childher, 
the poor, wee 

childher, not a mite of merriness will there be 
for us this Christmas Day. 
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Claus. Now let me see, what is there left 
to do before I dose up ? That tree stays here 
until to-morrow morning. The millionaire 
thinks he has the finest tree in the city I He 
little knows that shut up in my secret store- 
room I have a tree far more splendid I It will 
bring me fifty thousand dollars next year, at 
the very least. It is lighted with real stars 
and will be himg with icicles which cannot 
melt, powdered with frost of diamond dust, 
and himg with toys like these. (He goes to 
front and touches, timidly, the big toys to left 
and right ) Old Grimes who made them says 
they " come alive I " What on earth does he 
mean? I'U call him now and ask him! 
{Eait Claus.) A music box behind scenes 
plays and the toys '' come alive/' The Jack- 
iN-THE-Box pops up, the Teddy Beab moves 
arms and head, the Solddsr salutes, the Ele- 
phant moves trunk and tail.) 

Jack-in-the-Box. Of course he can't see 
us come alive I How could an old miser, who 
doesn't know what Merry Christmas means, 
see or hear us? We only came alive because 
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dear old Grimes who made us, loved aad 
dreamed about us so much, and if we are sold 
to any dull old millionaire he won't see us 
danoe, either. But for the children — ^look 
now, perhaps there are some children here 
who love toys and whose hearts are merry I If 
there are they will see us! (To the music of 
the music box each figure mukes its motions.) 

Soldier. Hush, I hear some one coming I 
{They all become silent Claus returns.) 

Claus. Couldn't find Grimes anywhere. 
I'll telephone for him. But who is this? 
{Enter Jakey.) Hullo, what do you want? 
How all you ragged people get in is beyond 
me. Clear out now before you have time to 
steal any of my toys. 

Jakey. Please sir, I'm Jakey, the mes- 
senger who carries your toys to your rich cus- 
tomers. And I never stole anything sir, not 
even a tin soldier — ^and I've wanted one all 
my life too, sir! 

Claus. Well hurry up, boy, and tell me 
what you want now. I suppose one of my 
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workmen sent you here with a messa^. 
Don't waste my time, speak up and dear out! 

Jake7. No sir, I wasn't exactly sent here 
sir. But I have a little sister who is a cripple 
and it being Christmas Eve I wanted to ask 
if I could go home a bit earlier so that I could 
tell her a Christmas story before she goes to 
sleep. She's never had a doll or a toy in her 
life, but I tell her stories ^^bout the ones here, 
and that is aknost as good as plajring with 
them. To-night I promised to tell her about 
these wonderful toys. The toys that " come 
alive," you know, sir. 

Claus. Come aUve indeed I How do you 
know that? Been spying have you? Time 
oflF you want? No, indeed. You will stay 
and work after hours to make up for your 
impertinence. And I'll tell you one thing. 
You stop telling stories and thinking about 
toys that " come alive," and make money for 
your sister. She would rather have that, good 
jingling money, than any story in the world, 
wouldn't she now? 
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Jakey. Oh, no, sir, you see money doesn*t 
make Merry Christmas, it's the stories and 
dreams and stars, — ^why, even the toys know 
that. (He goes to the front 
of stage and the toys all 
move gaily for him.) See 
sir, that is the way the toys 
"come alive.** Can't you 
see them now? 

Claus (crossly). No, I 
see nothing but a stupid boy who is wasting 
my time. Go and find old Grimes and send 
him to me. And you work here until mid- 
night, do you imderstand? (Jakey salutes 
the soldier J bows to the others and runs of.) 

Claus (takes receiver of telephone and 
speaks). Hullo, hullo there! Are my rein- 
deer ready? Put every empty box and sack 
and basket in the place into my sleigh. I am 
going to collect my payment for the Christ- 
mas toys. No bills or credit allowed from 
Miser Claus« Bring the reindeer around in 
half an hour, and some one find old Grimes 
and send him here with those new camels he 
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has been making. Understand? Sharp now ! 
{Turning from telephone.) Reindeers beat 
all the horses, motors and airplanes ever in- 
vented. They go so fast that in this one 
night I will collect all the money owing me. 
Thousands and thousands — millions and mil- 
lions it will be next year when Grimes finishes 
those strange toys of his. He says the camels 
are the most wonderful of all. He is a 
strange chap. Grimes, he could earn a for- 
tune if any one but I knew how clever he is. 
As it is — ^he forgets to eat, the men say, he 
works so hard. Loves to work, — fool I To 
love work when it brings you no money! 
Hullo, (Gbimes enters) that you. Grimes? 
Didn't hear you come in. 

Gbimes. Merry — ^good evening, sir. I 
started to say Merry Christmas, sir» but 
that 

Claus. That's nonsense, that's all it is 
Grimes. You are the third person who has 
talked about Merry Christmas in this room 
to-day and it has no sense. I don't even 
know what it means. Money Christmas is 
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all I know about. I make more money this 
week than all the rest of the year. Money 
Christmas! — ^That somids good, doesn't it? 

Gbimes. I don't 
like the sound, sir. 
You see the toys and 
I get so full of merry 
thoughts around 
Christmas time that 
they and I do turn 
out wonderful bits of 
work. There are 
these toys now {pat- 
ting large toys) so 

full of merriment that they come alive every 
time some one who loves them comes near. 
It's the Christmas dreams that makes them 
and me so merry. Now pardon me, sir, but 
did you ever have a dream? 

Glaus. Of course, dreams of money every 
night I Now how about these camels you have 
been working on? Are they ready yet? 

Gbimes. Yes, sir, they are finished. I 
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don't have to wind or pull or turn* I only 
call and — here they arel 
Three camels, about twice as large as the toys 
which ^' come alive *' enter and walk across 
the stage. They hear the Thbee Ejnqs^ 
like the large ones which come later, 
Melchiob^ Gaspabd^ Balthazab. Christ- 
mas music is heard. 

Claus. Marvelous! Wonderful! They 
move without any machinery, they come at 
yoiu* bidding! It is beyond belief! 

Gbimes. I am glad you are pleased, sir. 
And now excuse me, but I have an errand of 
my own and would like to go home a bit early 
to-night. 

Claus. Early? No, indeed! You will go 
down to my stables and help pack my sleigh 
with empty boxes. I collect payment to- 
night and nothing else matters. See that my 
reindeer are brought aroimd in ten minutes. 
(Grimes stops to pat toys on each side of 
stage and each in turn answers with its special 
movement Facing audience he then speaks 
to himself.) 
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Gbimes. There will be something besides 
gold in those empty boxes to-night if I mis- 
take not. My camels will not bring their gifts 
in vain. Dreams and hopes and prayers the 
camels bring on Christmas Eve. They are 
bringing a new name to Miser Claus. Will 
he miderstand or is his heart a stone? Watch 
and listen, for strange happenings take place 
on Christmas Eve! {Eait Gbimes. Claus 
seats himself behind desk, the stage grows 
darker.) 

Claus. What is this word they all use? 
Merry — what does it mean? I must be ner- 
vous to-night for I am lonely and old and f uU 
of a strange longing. What is the trouble 
with me? I have gold enough to live upon 
grandly for a hundred years and more, far 
more, coming to me to-night. And yet — ^I 
am miserable. It is the meaning of the word 
"Merry" which troubles me. Will I ever 
imderstand? Could I buy it with gold? I 
think I would give all I possess to understand 
its meaning for one moment! {The stage 
grows dark. Under cover of the darkness the 
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foregrownd is removed and one of blue which 
has been placed behind it is revealed. There 
is a star in this blue background in exactly 
the same place the star hwng upon the tree. 
Through the star, or from above the back-^ 
ground, the light shines, groxoing gradually 
brighter until the whole stage is bathed in a 
silvery, misty light. Christmas music plays 
during the change. Claus is apparently 
asleep in his chair. As Melchiob enters 
upon his camel Claus wakens, stands up 
slowly, faces Melchiob^ who stops in center, 
back, while Claus addresses him in awed 
wonder.) 

Claus. Where are you going with your 
treasure? Whom do you seek? What pay- 
ment will you receive for it? 

Melchiob {intoning answer, as do all the 
Wise Men) . I seek the birthplace of a yoimg 
King to whom I will offer my treasure as a 
gift, a useless gift, did not my heart go with 
it! {He passes on, off the stage, slowly.) 

Claus. A gift for a yoimg King! I never 
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gave a gift, I never sought a Kingl My 
heart — ^it has grown cold and lonely. If I 
found this King I would have nothing but 
an empty heart to offer him! {Seats Mmself 
and his head falls forward as in sleep. Enter 
Gaspasd. Claus sees him, stands, faces the 
King.) 

Claus. Who are you and where are you 
going with your chest of gold? If you also 
seek a yoimg King, take me with you, for my 
heart is filled with a strange longing I cannot 
understand. 

Gaspasd. I come from far and I seek a 
yoimg child, lying in a manger. To him I 
bring my Christmas gift of gold, precious 
only because my love goes with it. {Exit 
Gaspabd. Claus again falls into deep 
thought or slumber and is roused only by the 
entrance of Balthazae.) 

Claus. Where are you going with your 
tree so green? Do you also seek a yoimg 
King, a little child? If so, show me the way 
that I too may worship him. 
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Balthazab. I seek the diildren of the 
world, brothers and sisters of the young 
King. To them I bring the sign of his love 
for them, the sign of the joy of his birthday, 
— ^the Christmas Tree! {Ewit Balthazab.) 

Claus. The diildren of the world? His 
little brothers and sisters? {As Claus again 
slumbers the backgrotmd is changed back to 
original scene. Gradually the light brightens 
and Claus wakens with it.) 

Claus. Did I dream? Did the camels 
come? Ah, no, I remember nowl I am go- 
ing to find the brothers and sisters of the 
yoimg Eang. In finding them I shall find 
him! What shall I give them? Shall it be 
gold and jewels? Oh I know, I know! I 
can give themi all the toys I have, thousands 
and thousands from my great warehouse. I 
must start at once for there are so many chil- 
dren and not one must be left 6ut. I'll put 
on my coat and cap and call for the reindeer! 
{He rushes out and light on stage increases 
untU it is brilliant. Claus re-enters, dressed 
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in scarlet cap and coat trimmed with white 
fur, the conventional Santa Claus.) 

Claus. So, so, here I am, ready I Poll and 
Jim and their kids shall have the marvelous 
tree, the one with the real stars I Jakey and 
his sister shall have you, you wonderful toys 
that come alivel {Bushes to telephone.) 
Hullo, hullo, there! I want old Grimes. 
That you. Grimes? Please fill my sleigh with 
thousands of toys, fill every empty box and 
bag, never mind the payments, I have more 
important business to-night. What's that? 
The sleigh is ready now ? Full of toys ? You 
thought I would want to follow the camels? 
Well, you were right 1 And Grimes — ^Merry 
Christmas, Grimes I (Claus turns from tele- 
phone and faces audience.) I begin to un- 
derstand, I feel so merry! Here, you toys 
that come alive, can I see you move now? 
Will you dance for Miser Claus? {All the 
toys ^' come alive/*) 

Jack-in-the-Box. Yes, yes, because you 
are not Miser Claus any more, you're Santa 
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Claus, the follower of the camels, the giver of 
Christmas gifts to every child, because — 

{Each toy in turn, in appropriate voices.) 
Because you are so merry I {AU dance madly 
to music.) 

Claus. Merry, did they say? Is that 
what you call it when your heart is bursting 
with love and joy and you know that to- 
morrow is Christmas? Then bless your 
hearts, my dears, I*m off now to carry you all 
presents and to wish you from the bottom of 
my heart a very — ^Merry Christmas! 1 1 1 
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